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CHAPTER I. 

» 

VISIT TO GRANDMAMMA — WALKS TO THE SEA-SHORE 

— BATHING IN THE SEA. 




|LICE and Beatrice were two little girls of 
about four and six years of age. They were 
staying with their grandmamma. Alice and 
Beatrice were very glad to be with their grandmamma, 
for she lived in the country and near the sea. They 
liked to see the green fields, full of pretty flowers, and 
to play in the nice large garden, and to walk up and 
down the high hills that were on all sides the house, 
and also they liked to go to the sea-shore and look on 
the wide sea. 

Grandmamma loved Alice and Beatrice very much, 
and she liked to have them with her, and she tried to 
make them good and happy. Every morning they said 
their prayers to her, and every evening before they went 
to bed ; and they never forgot to thank God, who had 
taken care of them during the night, and to beg God to 
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2 ALICE AND BE A TRICE. 

bless and take care of them, and all those they loved, 
that day and always. Little Beatrice could not say her 
prayers quite so well as Alice, but she said them better 
and better every day. 

After breakfast grandmamma had to order the dinner, 
and whilst she went to the kitchen to speak to the cook, 
she let the two little girls run up and down the long 
verandah which Vi^as in front of the house, and which led 
to the pretty gardea 

Alice read to her grandmamma, learned by heart and 
said some verses from her hj'mn-book, and little Beatrice 
aliii*a>'s learned one verse every day. Then Alice did 
some sums;, and after she had shown them, and grand- 
mamma had found them all right, Alice wrote her copy. 
As soon as Alice began to MiTite, Beatrice brought her 
letters and tried to learn to know them. Grandmamma 
told her when she knew them all she would give her a 
book with large letters and words. 

After the lessons were over, the little girls went out 
for a walk ift-ith Marv. 

Mary was a kind person and very fond of the two 
duldren* and they liked Mary \'ery much. Mary wait 
with Alice and Beatrice down the sloping ^-alksv till 
they came to a gate, which they opened ; they then went 
across a little wooden bridge, and down a very steep 
path and some st^>s that led to the sea-shore. 
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Alice and Beatrice liked to go to the sea-shore very 
much. Mary sat on the sand and worked, whilst Alice 
and Beatrice played about. They had each of them a 
pretty wooden basket and a little wooden spade, and 
they dug in the sand on the sea-shore, and filled their 
baskets with sand or stones. Sometimes they dug large 
holes for the sea to come in, and they liked to see the 
waves come higher and higher, till the large holes were 
full of water. Sometimes Alice and Beatrice dug a long 
ditch down the sloping shore to the edge of the waves, 
and the water ran down it into the sea, and they called 
it their river. When they were tired of digging, they 
asked Mary if they might look for pretty stones and 
shells and sea-weed. 

There were plenty of pretty stones and sea-weed, and 
even shells, to be found. Some of the shells were pretty 
and white and smooth, and the children took great care 
of them, and took them home to play with. They often 
found sea-weeds of all colours, red and yellow, green and 
brown, and some sea-weeds were small and fine, like hair 
or moss ; and grandmamma helped them to dry them, 
and put them on paper. There was another kind of 
sea-weed that was very long and heavy, and looked like 
large black rushes. Mary told them not to take those 
home, for they were not nice, and could not be dried. 

One day Alice found a pretty stone, or pebble, as it 
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is called : it was very clear, not quite so clear as glass ; 
but when she held it towards the sun, she could see 
through it 

' I will take the pretty stone home, Mary,' said Alice, 
* and give it dear mamma/ 

' Perhaps,* said Mary, ' your mamma will have it cut 
and polished for a broach/ 

' Yes, I am sure she will,* cried Alice ; ' I am so glad 
that I have found it !' and Alice put it into her pocket. 

' I will try and find a pretty stone too for mamma/ 
said Beatrice, and she ran along the sand, close to the 
waves ; and just when Mary called to her to come away, 
a large wave came higher up than the others had done 
before, and wetted little Beatrice's shoes and socks. 

Beatrice ran back to Mary, and she was a little 
frightened, and she said, ' Mary, I did not hear you call 
me till that big wave came up to my feet, and I could 
not run away quick enough, and my feet are so wet' 

*We must go home directly. Miss Beatrice,' said 
Mary, 'and make haste and change your shoes and 
socks ;' and they went home. 

Another day they went to the beach again, and their 
grandmamma went with them. As they went through 
the pretty garden, they stopped to look at the rose-trees 
that were beginning to bloom ; and grandmamma gave 
Alice a white rose and Beatrice a dark red one. She 
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cut off the thorns from the stalks, and Beatrice asked 
her, ' Why do you cut off those things, grandmamma ?' 

' Those things are called thorns, my dear child ; they 
would prick your fingers, for they are very sharp/ 

The children looked at the thorns, and put their 
fingers to them, and said, ' They prick like needles/ 
They thanked her for the roses, and smelt them, for they 
were very sweet. 

They went on to the gate, and then grandmamma 
opened it, and gave Beatrice her hand across the narrow 
bridge and down the steep path and the many steps. 

Alice ran on alone, jumping along, and pulling some 
wild-flowers that grew in the grass on each side the 
path, and she came first to the beach, and then ran back 
to meet her grandmamma and little sister. 

When they came to the sea-shore, they saw that 
Mary was there waiting for them with a large basket. 
They knew that the basket was full of their bathing 
dresses ; for their grandmamma liked them to bathe in 
the sea whenever the weather was warm and the sun 
shone. 

There was a tent at the foot of the cliff, for a steep 
cliff rose very high a little way from the sea-shore on 
each side the narrow valley through which they had 
come. In this tent the two little girls went to undress 
and get ready for bathing. Mary helped them ; and 
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when they had put on their bathing dresses, Mary did 
the same, and went into the sea with them. 

Alice ran into the water alone, and jumped over the 
little waves that came rolling gently on to the shore. 
Beatrice took hold of Mary's hand, but she was not 
afraid, and she dipped her face and hands into the 
waves, and she tried to jump about like Alice. 

Then Beatrice asked Mary to let her float ; and Mary 
held Beatrice's head, and the little girl lay quite stiff 
and quiet on the water, and her feet and body floated, 
which she liked very much. 

• Please, Mary,' said Alice, * let me try and float too.' 
And Mary let Beatrice stand by her side and floated 
Alice backwards and forwards. 

* When I am a little older,' said Alice, * grandmamma 
says that I must learn to swim.' 

' And I too,' said Beatrice. 

After the children had jumped about a short time in the 
waves, and were quite warm, their grandmamma said — 

'Come out now, you have been in the water long 
enough ;' and the little girls came out and ran into the 
tent, w^here they were soon dried and dressed, for their 
grandmamma helped them too, and they made haste to 
go home, up the many steps and steep path, and were 
glad to have their dinner, because they were hungry 
their bath. 




CHAPTER II. 

EVENING WALK — STEAMER — LACEMAKING. 

!HE weather had been very hot— so hot that the 
children had had no walk, but had spent 
most of the day in the shade under the long 
verandah, and in the afternoon they had played under a 
large tree in the garden. When the evening came it was 
much cooler ; and after the little girls had had their tea, 
grandmamma told them that she would take them over 
the high hill at the back of the house to visit a poor 
woman who had been ill. Their grandmamma's house 
was half-way up the hill, — ^you could see the sea through 
a narrow valley ; and opposite the house on the other 
side of the valley was another high hill, and behind that 
hill was the town. 

Grandmamma walked slowly up the hill, up a zig-zag 
path, and rested on a bench half-way up, for it was a 
very steep hill. The little girls were not tired, and they 
ran on before and waited for their grandmamma at each 
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turn of the path. They went higher and higher, till at 
last Alice called out — 

* How much I can see now, grandmamma ! I can see 
all the town, the houses, and the church !' 

* I can see two churches,* said Beatrice ; ' and what a 
lot of ships !* 

' Please, grandmamma,* said Alice, ' come up higher. 
Pray, dear grandmamma, make haste, there is a great 
smoke on the sea, it comes from a ship. Is the ship on 
fire ?* she asked a little anxiously. 

Their grandmamma was soon by the children's 
side. 

* That is a steamer or steamship, dear Alice ; it has a 
fire in it that causes the smoke, but it is not on fire, and 
you can see that the smoke comes out of a tall black 
chimney. You have seen the train come and go often, 
and >^u know how much smoke it makes.' 

* Yes« I know ; but the smoke from the train is not 
black like that, and why is that ?* 

' You are right, dear child, it is not black ; but that is 
because they bum a different kind of coal, called coke, 
in trains. Trains and steamers are made to move by 
the same means, which is by steam. Some clever man 
nvade steam turn wheels and raise heavy beams up and 
dowm^ and thus it is that ships and trains are made to 
mvnx. Steam is made to grind coni^ and to make 
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biscuits, and to saw wood, and steam helps to make 
nearly everything we wear.' 

' Oh ! grandmamma, how wonderful ! I do not under- 
stand how steam can do all that. The man must have 
been very clever to have thought of this. Do you know 
his name V 

* James Watt was his name ; he made the first good 
and useful steam-engine, I believe, about seventy years 
ago ; but he was not the first man who had found out 
that steam could be made useful, or who made the first 
engine.' 

When they came to the top of the hill, they saw 
several cows feeding on the grass. 

* Will those cows hurt us ?' asked Alice. 

' No, my dear, they will not, unless you tease them.' 
' But why do people run away when they see cows ?' 
' It is very foolish of any one to run away. When a 
poor cow or ox has been treated ill by naughty boys 
or cruel men, and frightened and made angry, it runs 
about ; sometimes people have been tossed and hurt. 
But, if you will treat a cow kindly, I am sure that it will 
never hurt you.' 

The little girls walked through the green meadow 
when the cows were feeding, and the cows did them no 
harm. They soon came to a nice little cottage, with a 
few trees close by, and a little garden. 
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Their grandmamma spoke to an old woman who was 
sitting outside the cottage door, and said to her that she 
was glad to see her up and looking better ; and the old 
woman replied that the warm weather had done her a 
great deal of good, and that she was very glad to see 
her and the little children. 

Whilst their grandmamma was talking to the old 
woman, Alice and Beatrice looked about them, and 
examined with wonder a cushion that the old woman 
had had on her lap when they came. 

They then played with a little kitten that was in 
the garden till their grandmamma had finished talking. 
Then Alice asked, 'What is this cushion for, with all 
those little sticks hanging down on each side of it, and 
what was the old woman doing with them V 

'Mrs. Miller is making lace, dear Alice, and these 
sticks are called bobbins, and there is some very fine 
thread which she braids and twists together into a pretty 
pattern.' 

The kind old woman came and took her cushion, and 
sitting down, began to show Alice and Beatrice how she 
twisted the little bobbins backwards and forwards, and 
threw them from'one side the cushion to the other. She 
did this at first very slowly, that the little girls might 
see it more easily ; but when they had looked enough, 
she threw her bobbins backwards and forwards so 
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quickly that the children were quite surprised. Mrs. 
Miller then told them that all the little girls in the 
village begin to learn to make lace when they are seven 
or eight years old, and learn soon to make it nicely.' 

' How very pretty it is !' said Alice. * I should like to 
learn to make lace. May I, grandmamma, when I am 
older.?* 

* Yes, you may, if you wish it ; but you must first 
learn to sew neatly, for that is more useful than making 
lace.' 

'But why do all the little girls here learn to make 
lace, grandmamma V 

' Because they can help to earn money for their father 
and mother. Among the poor people in the village, very 
young children begin to help to earn their own bread.* 

Before the little girls went home, they ran about on 
the green meadow, and gathered a handful of yellow 
cowslips and other wild-flowers ; but when the sun went 
behind the opposite hill, and the clouds above the sun 
were red and bright like gold, and the sea looked nearly 
the same colour as the clouds, grandmamma said — 

* We will go back now, for it is time for my little girls 
to go to bed.' 

Then they all returned down the zig-zag path, and 
were soon home again, and Alice and Beatrice went to 
bed, after telling Mary first all that they had seen. 





CHAPTER III. 

A RAINY DAY — STORY OF PRETTY AND THE BEAR. 

HAT a rainy day!* said Alice one morning, 
when Mary came to call them, and to help 
them to dress. * We cannot go out at all 
to-day.* 

* What a pity!' said her little sister. * I am so sorry.' 
*What shall we do all day, if we cannot go out.^' 

said Alice. 

' The rain will make all your flowers grow, miss,' said 
Mary, 'and make the weather a little cooler.' 

' But I want to go out and dig in the sand,' said Alice. 

* And so do I,' said Beatrice. 

Mary took no further notice of the children's words ; 
but when they were at breakfast, Alice said, ' Grand- 
mamma, is it not very tiresome that the rain is come 
to-day } we cannot go out. I wish that it would never 
rain.' 

' Nasty rain,' said Beatrice ; ' I can't bear the rain !' 

12 
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* You must not say that the rain is nasty, for it does 
a great deal of good, dear children. God sends us the 
rain when we want it, and we thank God for it' 

' Why do you thank God, grandmamma,' asked Alice, 
' for the rain ? What good can the rain do ?' 

' It makes the grass grow ; and horses, cows, and 
sheep, and all other animals that eat grass, live upon 
it ; and the rain makes the corn grow, and from corn 
we make our bread ; and what would you or I do, or 
any one else, if the corn did not grow and we had no 
bread ? The rain makes the trees and the flowers grow, 
and all the fruit too, and my little girls would be sorry 
if there were no fruit.* 

* Yes, indeed, grandmamma,* cried both children. 
*But I thought,' said Alice, 'that the sun made the 

fruit ripe.' 

* Yes, so it does ; but the sun alone could not make 
the plants grow, and the rain alone could not make the 
flowers open their leaves, or the fruit or the corn get 
ripe. We want both sun and rain, and we must thank 
God that He gives us enough of each to do good on 
earth.' 

After the two little girls had finished their little 
lessons, and done all that their grandmamma wished 
them to do, she said to them — 

' As you have both been good this morning, and be- 
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cause it rains, I will tell you a story of my two dogs, 
when I lived in Russia. 

' It was a hot summer's day, a long time ago, when 
my little dog Pretty came to me yelling and barking. 
I was busy writing in a little sitting-room that opened 
into my bedroom, and my rooms in Russia were all 
down stairs, as there was but one floor. 

'When I looked at Pretty, I saw that the dog was 
trembling all over, and every hair was standing up, for 
he was so frightened, and he whined and ran about, and 
howled and barked in great distress ; and at last he ran 
into my bedroom, and crept under the bed, and there 
he lay trembling and whining. 

' All the doors stand open in a house in Russia ; so I 
went into the hall and then out of the open front door, 
and I soon saw what was the cause of Pretty's fear. 
There was a great brown bear ; and though little Pretty 
had never seen a bear before, yet his terror was so 
great 

'The bear had a leathern strap round his mouth, a 
small iron chain was fixed to the strap ; and when I 
looked nearer, I saw that a hole had been made in the 
bear's upper lip, and a ring was put through the hole, 
and the chain was fastened to the ring as well as to the 
leathern strap. 

'A Russian peasant was with the bear, and he wore 



ALICE AND BEATRICE. 15 

blue striped linen trousers, and his trousers were tucked 
into his boots, but he had neither stockings nor socks. 
He had a red and white checked shirt, which hung loose 
over his trousers, and funny pieces of blue linen sewed 
into the sleeves of his shirt. He had a fur cap on his 
head, and in his hand he carried a long stout pole. 

* The Russian peasant called to the bear to get up, 
for the bear seemed tired, and had laid down to rest 
himself. The bear growled, but did not move at first, 
though his master shook the chain, and pulled him by- 
it ; at last the man gave him a sharp blow with a whip 
he had, and told him to begin dancing. 

' The poor tired bear stood up on his hind legs, and 
took the pole from the. man's hand, and began to jump 
over it, but in a very clumsy manner. The man kept 
calling to him in a sing-song manner, pulling often with 
the chain, and giving him a smart cut with his whip : 
and the bear jumped backwards and forwards over the 
pole, or, as the man called it, dancedy and grumbled, and 
growled, for he seemed very cross and angry that he 
was obliged to do all this when he was so very hot and 
tired. I looked about to see where my good old dog 
Lion was all this time. Lion was a splendid dog, some- 
thing like an English mastiff, and something like a 
lioness, and therefore I had named him "Lion." He 
went out daily with the herd of cattle into the fields 
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and woods, and saved many of them from being killed 
by the wolves. He was a brave dog, and I was very 
fond of him. 

* And where do you think I found Lion now? — not run- 
ning away and hiding himself, like Pretty, in " the lady's 
chamber," but trying to make the bear afraid of him. 

* For Lion walked slowly up close to the bear, then 
^"cnt round him twnce, looking at him well all the time, 
as if to say, *' I am not in the least afraid of you, Mr. 
Bear," and then Lion lay down on the grass in the 
shade, a little way off, but so that the bear should see 
him still, and w*ent to sleep, or pretended to do so. I 
dare say that the bear thought he had better not go 
near such a bra\-e dog. though he would have liked to 
gi\x^ Lion a good hard hug. and eat him up. 

'At last the Russian peasant seemed as hot and as 
tired as the bear, and he asked for something to eat 
and some spirits to drink. So I told a ser\-ant to bring 
the man some black bread and some beer and a little 
spirits* and I ordered some honey and some bread for 
the bear/ 

* Wliy did \vu gi\^ the poor man K.zck bread, grand- 
mamma ?' asked Alice. 

"In RussLi the servants and common pec»p!e all eat 
black bread : the white bread which we eat here* is only 
made for the rich people there to eat !' 
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' But why is that, grandmamma V 

' It is because wheat, of which our white bread is 
made, does not grow nearly so well as rye in Russia 
and other cold countries ; and rye makes black bread. 
It is not so good as wheat bread ; but some people like 
it, and even prefer it/ 

* Please, Alice, let grandmamma tell us the story of 
Lion and the bear,' said Beatrice. 

' Well, my dear children, you would have been glad 
to see how the bear liked the bread dipped in honey, 
and how he drank the spirits and the beer ; but the 
man did not give him much of either. Afterwards I 
gave the man some money, and the poor tired bear 
walked after his master, as well as he could, on his four 
feet. As soon as the bear was gone, out came Pretty 
from my bedroom, and began to bark very furiously, as 
if he had been a brave dog, and driven the bear away.' 

'Thank you, dear grandmamma,' said both the little 
girls. * We like that story so much, pray tell us some 
more about your brave dog Lion and about silly little 
Pretty another day.' 

'But Pretty was not always silly, although he was 
afraid of a big bear. He was a knowing little dog, and 
so fond of us.' 

' I should have been afraid, I think,' said Alice. * I 

should not like a bear to come to this house.' 

B 



i8 ALICE AND BEA TRICE. 

' There are no bears here, are there, grandmamma ? ' 
asked little Beatrice. 

'And no horrid wolves?' added Alice. 

' No, dear children, none, I am glad to say. When 
you read more in your history of England, you will read 
when the last wolves were killed in Ei^land : a very 
long time ago there used to be plenty of wolves here.' 

The two little girls looked afraid ; but they were very 
glad when grandmamma said — 

' That was a ver>', very loi^ time ago.' 





CHAPTER. IV. 

RUSSIA AND THE FROZEN SEA. 

OW, Alice, bring your Atlas, and I will show 
you on the map where Russia lies.' 

Alice brought her book of maps, and soon 
found the maps of Europe and Asia ; and grandmamma 
showed her where the large country lay, and pointed 
out to her that the greatest part of Russia was in Asia, 
and reached across the whole of northern Asia. 

'Oh, how big it is!' cried Alice; *it is much bigger 
than all the other countries together. Look at little 
England, Beatrice, — this little island is England, where 
we live ; does it not look tiny ? And now look at big 
Russia. Look, all that yellow is Russia !' and Alice put 
her finger on the line that divided Russia from all the 
other countries, and showed her little sister how large 
it was. 

' Do you see, Alice,' said grandmamma, ' how far 

Russia extends.-* Even that smaller part that is in 

19 . 
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Europe reaches up to the Arctic or Frozen Ocean, 
and down to the Black Sea on the south ; do you see, 
Alice?' 

* Why is that sea called the Frozen Ocean ?' 

* Because it is frozen for many months in the year, 
and the greater part of it is always frozen.' 

* Can the sea really freeze, grandmamma?' asked both 
the little girls. * How can the waves freeze, and be 
made quiet ?' 

'The sea that lies on the north of Russia freezes 
every winter, but our sea here does not fireeze ; it is too 
warm/ 

* But how can it freeze, grandmamma ? I cannot un- 
derstand how it can,' said the little girL 

^ It is difficult to make it clear to y-ou, Alice ; but I 
ivill tr>' and explain it Firsts from the great cold, 
little pieces of ice are formed ; these pieces float about, 
for ice is lighter than water, and are tossed up and 
do^'n by the restless waves ; and they grow in size, and 
become bigger and biggar, till some join and stick 
together, and go on getting larger, till by d^rees 
they cover the surface of the water. These pieces 
or masses of ice are pushed towards the shore, and 
there the ice first begins to make a firm covering over 
the sea. 

* But the ice on the sea is nex'er smooth or even, like 
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the ice on a pond or on a river ; it is rough, and large 
pieces are heaped together, and large cracks are often 
made in the ice by the wind and the waves moving 
it, which makes it dangerous to drive or even walk a 
long distance over the Frozen Sea/ 

' Can people drive over the sea ? But if it is frozen 
hard, why is it dangerous?' 

'Yes, dear Alice, people can and do drive on the 
Frozen Sea, and I have driven short distances myself 
on it, and I have known many people cross this gulf,' 
showing Alice the Gulf of Finland. ' You know, dear, 
what a gulf is?' 

* Yes,' said Alice ; * it is an arm of the sea, that runs 
into the land.' 

' The peasants, or poor country people, used to drive 
across this gulf, as soon as the ice was tolerably firm 
and safe. They drove in small sledges drawn by little 
horses, and took over com and other things to sell to 
the inhabitants of rocky Finland, where very little corn 
grows. But the getting across the large crevices or 
cracks was both difficult and dangerous. The people 
for that purpose take long boards with them on their 
sledges, and laying them across these open places, they 
drag their sledges over, walking over the planks them- 
selves, and making their horses swim through the water ; 
but their horses have often been lost in these large 
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cracks, for though the horses can always swim, they 
cannot always get out of them, as the ice at the edges 
is brittle, and breaks under their efforts to scramble 
up. 

' I remember how some men, belonging to one of our 
villages, were lost in a snow-storm out at sea, and their 
bodies were not found till the summer, on a small unin- 
habited island where they had taken refuge during the 
storm, lying on their faces. I believe that they had first 
lost their horses.' 

' How did they die, poor men } Were they starved 
or frozen to death on that desert island V 

' I believe that they were frozen to death, and had 
gone to sleep from the cold, and never awoke.' 

' How very sad !' said both the little girls. 

*But did you like Russia, grandmamma,' asked 
Alice ; ' so cold and horrible, with wolves and bears V 

' The winter in Russia is very long, and where I lived 
it sometimes lasted half the year, and We saw no grass 
all that time.' 

' How did you like to live in Russia, then V 

' I had kind friends there ; but though I liked some 
people very much, I did not like the country or the 
climate. In truth, dear children, there is no country in 
the whole world like our dear England ; no country 
where people love God and pray to God so much as in 
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England, and no country where everybody tries to do so 
much good as in England.' 

' Now, Alice, look for the two great capital cities of 
Russia. The old capital is called Moscow, and the new 

one is called St Petersburg.' 

Alice looked carefully at her map, and when grand- 
mamma had told her that St. Petersburg lies high up in 
the north and Moscow much lower to the east, Alice 
found both places. 

* Please show me, grandmamma, where you lived.' 

' Here,' said grandmamma, ' on the shores of the Gulf 

of Finland, where the sea freezes in winter.* 





CHAPTER V. 

CELLAR— WALK TO THE SEA-SHORE — RAINBOW, ETC. 

HE next morning it rained again, and the little 
girls could not go out ; but they were not un- 
happy, because they knew that grandmamma 
would tell them some stories, or give them something to 
amuse them. 

After their lessons, grandmamma said, 'Alice and 
Beatrice, I am going down into the cellar, will you come 
with me ?* 

' Yes, please, please,* cried both the little girls ; ' we 
shall like to come with you so much ; we have never 
seen the cellar/ 

' Is it quite dark, grandmamma ?* asked Beatrice. 

' Yes, to be sure,' said Alice ; ' but Mary has a candle, 
and will show us light* 

Mary walked on in front, and went slowly down a long, 

dark, narrow staircase. Alice ran after her, and Beatrice, 

holding grandmamma's hand, followed carefully. 

24 
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The little girls looked about in wonder ; they did not 
know what a large place the cellar was. There were 
several rooms, all called cellars, which Mary showed 
them. First, to the right hand, without a door, was 
a very large and black-looking place, and when Mary 
lighted it up, the children saw that it was full of coals. 

' That is our coal cellar, miss,' said Mary ; ' and this,' 
opening a door, ' is for the beer and cider.' 

The children looked in, and saw several tubs of beer 
and cider placed side by side. Then grandmamma un- 
locked another door, and that was the wine cellar. They 
all went in ; it was much cleaner and drier than the 
other cellars, and all the bottles were arranged neatly ; 
and just when the children were going to ask some 
questions, grandmamma remembered that Mary had 
forgotten to bring down a bottle of wine to exchange for 
another bottle, so Mary went back with the jcandle, and 
Alice aind Beatrice were left in the dark cellar with their 
grandmamma. 

At first the two children were quite silent, till Beatrice, 
who held grandmamma's hand, said, * Grandmamma, 
can God see us everywhere V 

' Yes, Beatrice ; everywhere and always.' 

* Can God see us in this dark cellar .?' 

* Yes, dear children. God sees in the dark as in the 
light ; by night and by day : God sees everybody and 
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everything. In the Psalms^ you will read, " He who 
planted the ear, shall He not hear? or He who made 
the eye, shall He not see ?" which mekns that God who 
made our ears must be able to hear everything, and God 
who made our eyes surely can see everything.' 

Little Beatrice thought a little while, and then she 
said, * But God cannot tell mamma when I am naughty, 
can He.?* 

* No, my dear little girl ; but you must fear God 
more than you fear mamma. You can never be naughty 
without God's knowing it ; and are you not afraid of 
God's being angry with you V 

' Mamma says that God is very good and very great,' 
said Alice, *and that He takes care of us always, and 
of the whole world ; and will God be angry with such a 
little girl as Beatrice V 

' If Beatrice did not know that it was wrong to be 
naughty, God would not be angry with her ; but Beatrice 
knows quite well when she is good and when she is 
naughty.' 

Little Beatrice pressed grandmamma's hand, and as 
grandmamma thought she heard her sob, she took her 
up in her arms, and Beatrice whispered, as soon as her 
tears let her, that she would try and be very good. 

' You must think more about being good, both of you, 

^ Ps. xciv. 9. 



ALICE AND BEATRICE. 27 

when you say your prayers, and when you ask God to 
help you to be good children/ 

Mary now came back with the candle, and grand- 
mamma soon finished all that she wished to do, and 
then they all went upstairs again ; and it seemed so light 
and bright when they were upstairs, that they could 
scarcely see, and the sun was shining, and the rain had 
ceased. The black clouds had gone away far over the 
hills, and the blue sky was there again. 

Alice and Beatrice clapped their hands, and were like 
the sunshine, gay and bright ; all their black clouds had 
gone away too. They put on their hats and jackets to 
run down the steep path to the sea for their usual bath ; 
but before they went, grandmamma told them to be 
careful, for it would be very slippery after the rain. 

Alice and Beatrice walked slowly down to the sea- 
shore with Mary. When they crossed the wooden bridge 
they were surprised to see how much water was in the 
little brook. They stopped to look at it, for it was very 
pretty ; there was quite a waterfall just above the bridge, 
and the water splashed and made a loud noise in falling. 
The grass looked more green, and the flowers smelt 
more sweet, and Alice said, ' Mary, I think that grand- 
mamma is quite right : the rain does a great deal of 
good. The grass looks much greener, and the flowers 
look much prettier, and the little brook does not 
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murmur now, but it rushes and roars like the river Sid 
by the mill. I know some pretty verses about " How 
welcome is the rain !'* but I never thought before how 
nice the rain was.' 

'When it is over, Alice; but not while it rains and 
you cannot go out/ said Beatrice. 

'But grandmamma tells us nice stories, or shows us 
something. I do not think that I mind the rain now,' 
said Alice. 

* Oh ! Mary, what is that over the sea Y cried Alice. 
' How beautiful it is ! Look, Beatrice, blue and red and 
yellow — I cannot count the colours.' 

' It is a rainbow, Miss Alice,' said Mary. 

' But what is a rainbow, and how does it come there V 

'You must ask your grandmamma when you go 
home. I only know that it comes when the rain is 
over.* 

The sea had been very rough early in the morning. 
A sailor told the children that it was then much too 
rough for them to bathe ; but the rain had come and 
made the sea smoother, and Alice said, ' The rain has 
done good again.' 

The waves, or breakers as they are called, when they 
came up on the shore, were still too rough for the little 
girl? to move about alone in the water, so Mary let 
them sit near the edge and held them firmly ; and the 
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white waves dashed over their heads and the froth 
covered them, and they liked it very much. 

They saw two fishermen afterwards putting a boat 
into the sea, and they begged Mary to let them stay 
and see it go off. Several times the men pushed the 
boat off the shore, and each time a big wave came and 
lifted it up and threw it back again. Then two other 
men came to help them, and pushed the boat with great 
force from the shore far into the water ; and the boat 
rocked up and down so much among the great waves, 
that the two children were frightened, and Alice began 
to cry. But Mary told them not to be afraid, for the 
men were quite safe, as the sea was much smoother as 
soon as the boat had passed the breakers and was 
farther off the shore. 

When Alice and Beatrice were at home they told 
grandmamma all that they had seen, and how high the 
waves were, and that there was so much white froth on 
the shore. 

Then Alice asked grandmamma to tell them about 
the rainbow that they had seen. * It was so beautiful, 
grandmamma!' 

' I cannot explain to you the reason why the rainbow 
appears, but I know that it is caused or made by the 
sun being reflected on the moist air. You know, Alice, 
what "reflected" means; it is as when the light of the 
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candle is seen again, or reflected in the looking-glass ; 
and the sun shining on the moist air reflects those bright 
colours on a cloud. When you are older you will learn 
more about it, and why it is always in the shape of an 
arch or bow. Every one loves to see a rainbow, because 
it reminds us of the promise God made to Noah, and 
all people, after the flood, that He would no more destroy 
all flesh, which means, every living creature.' 

' I remember all about it, grandmamma,' said Alice ; 
' I have read it in my Bible stories. May I read it to 
Beatrice.?' and Alice fetched her book and read about 
the flood and the rainbow to Beatrice ; and afterwards 
grandmamma read to them from the Bible as follows 
(Genesis ix. 13-15) : * I do set my bow in the cloud, and 
it shall be for a token of a covenant between me and 
the earth. And it shall come to pass, when I bring a 
cloud over the earth, that the bow shall be seen in the 
cloud : and I will remember my covenant between me 
and you and every living creature of all flesh ; and the 
waters shall no more become a flood to destroy all flesh.' 

*So you see, dear children, that God has made a 
covenant, which means an agreement or promise, never 
to destroy the earth again by a flood, and the rainbow 
is the sign of his promise, and reminds us of it' 

' I am very glad to know about the rainbow, and I 
will think of God's promise when I see one again.' 




CHAPTER VI. 

BEES SWARMING — FABLE OF THE ANT AND 

GRASSHOPPER. 

[T was just after the children's dinner, one very 
hot day towards the end of May, that the 
gardener came to the verandah where the 
two little girls were sitting with their grandmamma, and 
said — 

' Please, ma'am, the bees are swarming.' 

'Swarming, grandmamma!' said Alice and Beatrice; 
* what is that ? May we come and see .?' 

Grandmamma gave leave, and they ran and put on 
their hats and followed their grandmamma into the 
garden, to that part where the bee-house was. When 
they came there, the gardener showed them a large 
black lump, that looked like a great bag, hanging from 
a rose-tree, and the rose-tree was bent down by the 
weight of it. 

Grandmamma explained to the children that the 
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black lump or mass was all bees ; that there had been 
too many bees in the hive, so that there was not room 
enough for all of them to work, and that the hive was 
too hot in this very hot weather, and the queen bee 
wished to seek another home for herself, and had flown 
out accompanied by the older bees, leaving all the 
young ones and a young queen in the old hive with 
its store of honey. 

When the queen bee had settled on this rose-tree, 
all the other bees that were flying about in the air had 
come to her, and collected round her, hanging one over 
another. Grandmamma told the children, too, that every 
bee had provided itself with a quantity of honey, in case 
they should not find a shelter that night, and were not 
able to provide themselves with food the next day ; 
each bee carried a little bag of honey. 

The children were very much interested in hearing 
this, and were not afraid, because grandmamma told 
them that the bees rarely sting people when they are 
swarming; so they went nearer, and liked to see the 
gardener take a board and place it on a flower-pot just 
under the rose-tree ; then he took a hive and turned it 
up and held it under the swarm of bees, and he shook 
the rose-tree very sharply twice, and the lump of bees 
fell off" into the hive, or at least the greater part of it ; 
and the gardener turned the hive down with all the bees 
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that were in it on to the board. A number of bees that 
had not fallen into the hive, began to buzz and fly 
about ; but the gardener said — 

'If the queen bee is inside, and I think she is, the 
others will soon go to her/ 

And he raised the hive a little on one side by putting 
a pebble under it, and thus made room enough for the 
bees to enter the hive. 

Alice and Beatrice, seeing so many bees still flying 
about, thought that they were all coming out again ; but 
the bees knew better : their queen was in the hive, and 
content with her new house, and all the beqs went in by 
degrees, and soon but very few were seen flying about 
the hive. 

The gardener said that he would leave the hive where 
it was till the evening, when he would move it into its 
proper place. 

Whilst the gardener was thus busied, Beatrice cried 
out, ' Look ! look ! what are those bees doing } Oh, 
grandmamma, do look at them ! ' 

Grandmamma turned to look, and so did Alice, and 
they saw some bees pouring out of another hive, as if 
they were blown out of it, or shot from a gun. Out 
and out they came, quicker and quicker, pouring thicker 
and thicker ; and then they rose in the air, and spread 
about, and whirled round and round, flying higher and 
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higher, and it seemed as if the whole air was filled with 
bees, and they made quite a noise when they flew, 
humming so loud. Grandmamma told the two children 
that this was a swarm from another hive, and added, 
' Now we must try and watch where they will settle, 
and we must follow them. I hope that they will not 
fly away, else we shall lose them.' 

Alice and Beatrice looked on in great astonishment, 
and then followed their grandmamma, who would not 
call the gardener or ask him to follow this swarm, as 
he was still busy with the other. 

'Are you not afraid, grandmamma, that these bees 
will fly away, they fly so high and so far Y 

' No, dear ; I think that they will settle soon, as they 
begin to fly lower and more together.' And as she 
spoke, the cloud of bees came lower and lower, and soon 
a black mass was seen on an apple tree, just between 
two branches. The black mass grew larger and larger, 
till at last the numbers of flying bees became less, and 
they grew quiet. They covered the branch all round, 
and it looked as if something black had been put round 
the branch. 

* How will John get those bees } He cannot reach 
them, they are so high up.' 

'John will bring a ladder, and some one must hold 
the board and the hive for him.' 
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Alice ran to call the gardener, and told him of the 
second swarm. 

John said, ' That is your luck to-day, miss ; two 
swarms on one day are very lucky. The weather is 
hot, and our hives are so full of brood and so heavy, 
that I dare say they are glad enough to get rid of some 
of their numbers and go into a new hive.' 

' But have you another hive and a board ready, John V 
asked Alice. 

' Yes, miss, to be sure I have. I made ten new hives 
this winter, when I had nothing else to do, and I got 
the carpenter to cut me a dozen boards ; so we have 
plenty for all the swarms that may come. Perhaps, 
miss, your grandmamma will like me to take the new 
Scotch hive which came last week, so I will bring that 
and a straw one, and ask her which is to be used.' 

Alice went with John ; and Alice carried the straw 
hive, and John carried the Scotch hive, which was an 
octagon or eight-sided wooden one, painted red, with 
glass windows and shutters ; and he took two boards 
as well, and they both hastened to the kitchen garden, 
where the new swarm of bees had settled. 

'What luck the little ladies have, ma'am!' said the 
gardener. * You promised them the second swarm ; and 
what a fine one it is, much bigger than the one I have 
just hived !' 
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* Yes, this is the children's swarm, and I am glad that 
it is such a large one. But how will you take it, John, 
it is in such an awkward place ? ' 

' With the ladder, quite easy, ma'am ; but,' added 
John, looking up at it, ' I can't shake them off the 
branch, and shall have to take them as I can/ 

John ran to fetch the ladder, which was close by 
against the wall, where he had been pruning some fruit- 
trees. 

The little girls were very impatient, and watched 
the gardener mount the ladder ; then their grand- 
mamma handed him the Scotch hive ; and to their 
great astonishment, John said — 

' I must sweep these bees into the hive.' 

The gardener fixed the wooden hive between the 
ladder and his own knee, and then, with one rapid 
sweep with his hands, he threw the whole lump of bees 
into the hive, and turned the hive down on the board. 

A great number of the bees flew off and rose again 
high up into the air, but John said — 

' Don't be afraid, ma'am, they never sting when they 
are swarming.' 

Alice and Beatrice began crying out, for the bees 
were flying all about their grandmamma ; but John was 
soon down from the ladder, and taking the board with 
the hive upon it very gently, he placed them carefully 
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on a garden bench close by, and raising one side of 
the hive a little, as he had done with the first swarm, 
he left the bees, and they all stood at a little distance 
and watched them. 

The bees still rose in great numbers high into the 
air, and whirled about in great confusion, and John 
began to fear that the queen bee was not in the hive, 
but by degrees they began to cluster round the hive 
and cover it. For it seemed that one or two had found 
out that the queen was safely housed in the strange- 
looking box, and had told the news to the others, for 
they came lower, flying closer and closer, and crept all 
over it until they had found the entrance, and before a 
quarter of an hour had passed, there was scarcely a bee 
to be seen out of the hive. 

'You can leave them safely now, I think, John, till 
the evening, and then I shall like these two swarms 
to be placed in the new bee-house. And now you 
know, dear Alice and Beatrice, that the Ayrshire hive 
is yours, and all the honey the bees make will be yours 
too.' 

The little girls were much pleased, and thanked their 
grandmamma well. Afterwards they returned slowly 
through the hot garden to the verandah, and they were 
very glad of its cool shade. 

Their grandmamma told them a great deal about bees: 
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that this immense family, of often twenty thousand bees, 
was obedient to one single bee, a queen bee, who was 
their mother and their queen, for whom they worked 
and gathered stores of honey, and whom they protected 
from all harm. Grandmamma told them how busy and 
industrious the bees were, how early they were up in 
the summer, and how many times they flew out and 
returned laden with honey or with pollen which they 
take from the flowers, what distances they fly in search 
of flowers, and it has been proved that they will fly 
even several miles to gather honey. 

She described to the children how carefully they laid 
up a store for the winter ; and said that it was cruel of 
people to kill the bees to get the honey, instead of 
being content to take only what the bees can spare, 
which is often a great deal. 

' I never kill my bees, you know, and I have plenty 
of honey — ^indeed, much more than I want.' 

'I can say, " How doth the little busy bee!"* said 
Beatrice, and her grandmamma let her repeat the whole 
of the little hymn, which Beatrice did very nicely, and 
grandmamma said, ' You will soon see through the little 
window of your new hive " how skilfully she builds her 
cells." I will let you read about the cells in a nice 
book called ^^ Homes without Hands*' 

' There is another insect,' grandmamma went on. 
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'which is very industrious, and lays up a large store 
of food for the winter, and that is the ant There is 
a very pretty fable in French about the ant and the 
grasshopper, which, when you are older, I shall like you 
to learn.' 

* But will you tell us about it, grandmamma ?* asked 
Alice. 

' Well then, my Alice, I will try, but I cannot tell it 
in the pretty an^ clever way it is told in French. It 
was thus : One cold stormy October, a grasshopper, who 
had skipped and chirped in the sun all through the 
summer time, came to an ant, and said, " Good Mrs. 
Ant, you have such a large store of corn and seed in your 
hill, will you spare me a little, for I am very hungry ?" 

* Now, though the ant was very industrious, I am 
afraid that she was not very charitable, or perhaps she 
thought it was useless to feed lazy people who will not 
work ; so she answered and said, " Pray, Mrs. Grass- 
hopper, what did you do all the summer, while I was 
working hard, and laying in a store to keep my children 
through the winter?" 

' " Oh, in summer I sang and chirped all the day long," 
replied the grasshopper. 

* " Then I advise you," said the ant, " to dance now ;" 
and the ant went into her house in her hill, and left 
the grasshopper to die. 
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* You know, both of you, what an ant-hill is, do not 
you ?' 

' Yes, grandmamma, I remember those little mounds, 
which I wanted to kick to pieces to make the ants run 
about, and you would not let me, and told me that it 
was cruel. Now I understand that those ant-hills are the 
ants* houses, where they live and lay up their food for 
the winter/ 

' You are quite right. Here in England the ant-hills 
are small, but in other countries they are as high as you 
are. When I first saw them in Russia, I could not 
believe that they were ant-hills ; and the ants are very 
little larger than those here, and yet they can collect 
such quantities of earth and leaves, and can raise up 
such pyramids for their houses.' 

' The ants are not so good as the bees ; they do not 
make anything for us, like those nice busy bees,' said 
Alice. * I do not like them ; and, besides, the ant was 
very cross to the poor grasshopper.' 

' The ant was certainly very uncharitable ; but all 
animals act only in accordance with God's laws. This 
is a fable to show the difference between industrious and 
idle people. God has taught all creatures who are to 
live through the winter, to labour and lay up stores; 
but the grasshoppers and butterflies who flutter in the 
sunshine, and many other insects, by God's will are 
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made to live only for a short time, and therefore do not 
need to store food like the ant and the bee. 

'The industrious ant serves in the fable to show us 
that we ought all to work, and, you know from the 
Bible, that God has ordained that man should earn his 
bread in the sweat of his brow, which means by working. 
The poor man works, or ought to work, with his hands, 
the gentleman, or the educated man, with his head ; 
but work is ordered for all — ^for the queen in her palace, 
and for little children at school.' 





CHAPTER VII. 

SAIL TO BRANSCOMBE — HORSES CARRYING COALS. 

JLICE and Beatrice/ said grandmamma one 
morning, ' make haste and eat a good break- 
fast, for we are going to spend the day at 
Branscombe.' 

' Branscombe ! Oh, how nice, grandmamma ! But 
how are we going.? Are we going to walk.?* 

' No, dear children, we are going in a boat. The 
weather is so fine to-day, and there is so little wind, 
and John Bartlett tells me he thinks that it will remain 
fine ; and therefore we will go in his boat to Brans- 
combe, and see the beautiful rocks there.* 

Alice and Beatrice made haste ; they were very much 
pleased to go in a boat, for they had never been before 
on the sea. The little girls would have eaten no break- 
fast, unless grandmamma had told them that the sea air 
would make them very hungry, and that they must try 
and eat their breakfast properly. They were told that 
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they were to have their dinner at Branscombey which 
pleased them much. 

The cook had provided a nice dinner, and had packed 
it into a basket ; and the gardener carried it down the 
steep path and steps to the sea-shore. 

At last grandmamma said, ' Now you have been very 
good children ; run upstairs, and ask Mary to dress you.' 

Alice and Beatrice ran upstairs; and whilst Mary 
was taking out their hats and jackets, they both sat 
down on the carpet and pulled off their shoes, and put 
on their thick boots, and stood very quiet when Mary 
buttoned their little white jackets and tied on their hats. 

'I will put your cloaks with your grandmamma's,' 
said Mary, 'because it will be cold when you come 
back.' 

'Cold!' cried Alice, 'this hot day. Oh, Mary, we 
cannot want our cloaks!' 

* On the sea it is often cold. Miss Alice ; and it may 
be late when you return,' added Mary. 

The three cloaks were put together, and the children 
were glad to see that Mary was to come with them in 
the boat. 

When they came to the shore, there was John Bartlett 
waiting for them, and a very nice large boat, half on 
the sand and half in the water, and there was another 
sailor there, and a little boy. 
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Little Beatrice said, ' Grandmamma, that is Jack ; I 
know Jack, he brings us nice shrimps for our tea ; don't 
you, Jack?* and the boy smiled. 'I am so glad that 
Jack is going with us.' 

The sea was very smooth, and the tide was neither 
high nor low, and there were no waves. 

The children were • lifted into the boat, after grand- 
mamma and Mary had walked along a sloping plank 
into it, and had seated themselves at the end, where 
there were cushions, and Alice and Beatrice sat on the 
cushions on each side of their grandmamma. 

Bartlett and the little boy jumped into the boat ; and 
the other man first pushed the boat deeper into the 
sea, going into the water himself, and then climbed into 
the boat ; and Bartlett and his boy, each with an oar, 
rowed a little till they were away from the shore, and 
the boat tossed up and down, and Alice and Beatrice 
came close to grandmamma and looked afraid. 

Grandmamma then took Beatrice on her lap, and 
said — 

' A boat always rocks up and down at first ; as soon 
as the sails are up, it will be much quieter.' 

So they did not cry ; but Beatrice said, ' I should like 
to go back best.' 

' May we go back } ' asked Alice. 

* No, dear children, you must wait a little, and then I 
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think that you will like the boat very much. Look at 
little Jack Bartlett, how he helps his father to unroll the 
sail and to pull the ropes/ 

The children looked, and saw the sailor and his boy 
unroll a large piece of cloth ; they knew that it was a 
sail, and they saw the men pull it up a high pole, which 
Alice told her sister was called a mast. The sail was 
red, and had a little hole in it. The wind blew upon 
the sail and made it straight ; then the two men put up 
another Sciil, and little Jack came to sit near grand- 
mamma, at her end of the boat. 

There was so much to look at, that the children soon 
forgot their fear, and Alice asked — 

' What is Jack doing at our end of the boat V 

* He is steering, miss,' said Bartlett. 
' But what is steering ?' 

' Steering means guiding the boat ; and this is done 
by a piece of wood at the end, which Jack moves back- 
wards and forwards in the water, and this makes the 
boat go to the right or to the left, as his father tells him.' 

* How funny that is ! How can a bit of wood make a 
boat go one way or another V said Alice. 

' I cannot explain it to you now, dear Alice ; but when 
you are older I will show you how it moves, and what 
it does. This piece of wood is called the rudder ;' and 
Alice watched the rudder some little time. 
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' Why is there a hole in the sail, Jack ?' asked little 
Beatrice. ' Is the sail old V 

* No, little miss,' said Bartlett, ' it is quite a new sail ; 
but a lady let her dog make that hole only last week/ 

' Why did she let her dog make that hole and spoil 
your new sail ? ' asked Alice. 

' The lady was playing with her dog, as she sat on the 
beach, and threw stones for him to fetch ; and at last 
she threw a stone on to the sail, that was lying next my 
boat, and the dog jumped upon the sail, and turned it 
over the stone, and then he bit and gnawed at the sail 
to get it out. The lady did not think what harm she 
did me in letting her dog make a hole in my new sail,* 
said the boatman. 

' Did she not give you anything for the mischief her 
dog had done ? ' asked grandmamma. 

' No, ma'am, nothing ; and she did not even say that 
she was sorry, but took no notice, and walked away.' 

' That was naughty of her,' said Beatrice ; ' I will 
not let our good dog Wolf bite any sail.' 

The wind filled the sails, and the boat glided quickly 
through the water. The children began to enjoy the 
pleasant movement, and liked to watch the mark in the 
water that the boat left behind it; and asked if they 
might put their hands into the clear green water, which 
grandmamma allowed them to do. 
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Alice soon cried out, 'Oh, grandmamma, how far I 
can see into the sea ! How deep it is, and how green, 
and how pretty!' 

'Very pretty,' repeated Beatrice; and both children 
looked long over the side of the boat. 

'What is Jack doing now?' asked the children 
suddenly, when they saw the boy unwind some cord 
from a piece of wood, and throw the end of it into the 
sea ; then he threw another piece of cord, and then 
another, till at last there were four strings in the sea, 
two on each side the boat. 

' He is fishing,' said grandmamma. 

' Fishing ! ' cried Alice ; ' please tell me how he is 
fishing.' 

' Each of these cords has a hook at the end of it,' said 
grandmamma, ' and on each hook is a little bit of fish or 
meat. When the fish try to catch hold of it to eat it, the 
hook sticks in their throats, and they cannot get away.' 

Just now Bartlett called to his boy, and said, 'Jack, 
you have got a fish on that line ;' so Jack pulled up 
the line — and it was a very long piece of string, — and at 
the end hung a fish. The boy took it and put it into 
the other end of the boat, and threw his line in again. 
The fish jumped at first up and down, but it soon lay 
still ; and soon several other fishes were caught, and 
all thrown together into the end of the boat. 
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The little girls were sorry, for they did not like seeing 
the fishes hurt. 

'Jack/ said his father, 'go back to the rudder, for 
we must try and land soon. There is Branscombe now, 
young ladies.' 

The children looked and saw that they were coming 
quite close to the land again. The rocks were no longer 
red in colour, as at Salcombe, but white, and very 
different in shape ; and there was a wide valley between 
these rocks and hills, and a very few houses were in the 
valley, not far from the sea-shore. 

'What a large ship that is! Shall we go close to 
it } * asked Alice. 

' Yes, quite close, miss ; it is full of coals, and the 
people on board are putting the coals into sacks, and 
then they let down the sacks into those big boats.' 

Their boat soon came quite near the large ship, which 
grandmamma told the children was called a collier, 
because it always carried coals from one place to an- 
other. The children looked hard at the ship, as they 
had never been so close to a ship before. Then they 
sailed past the collier, and soon came up to the big 
black boat, and saw that it was full of sacks of coals, 
and they soon passed that. Beatrice thought thdt the 
men who were rowing the boat looked very black and 
dirty. 
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' The coals make the men black, Beatrice/ said Alice. 
' If we played with coals, our hands and our dresses 
would be quite black too/ 

*But do these men play with the coals?' asked little 
Beatrice. 

' No ; to be sure they do not Did you not see how 
the men put the coals into the sacks, and how the dust 
flew about on the ship .^ That is enough to make any- 
body black and dirty.' 

The boat now came nearer and nearer to the land, 
and the little girls looked eagerly, and asked how they 
should get on shore. 

* Quite easy, little miss,' said Bartlett. * Now, please 
sit quite quiet, and we will run her on shore. But 
please, ma'am, will you sit in the middle of the boat.^' 
which grandmamma and Mary did immediately ; and 
the two sailors let down the sails, and took the oars and 
rowed hard, and in a very few minutes the boat went 
on to the shore, the one end much higher than the other 
end. The men jumped on to the shore ; and when the 
next wave came and lifted the boat, they pulled it by a 
rope, and brought it up much higher on the shore. 

' Please take me out, Bartlett,' cried Beatrice. ' And 

me too,' said Alice. * May we go, grandmamma } ' 

asked the children ; and as the answer was ' Yes,' the 

children went to the higher end of the boat, and were 

D 
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lifted on to the shore, and grandmamma and Mary and 
Jack followed them. The great basket that the cook 
had packed, was taken out, and the cloaks and umbrellas. 

'Take all the things up to the farm-house, please, 
Bartlett,' said grandmamma, 'and tell Mrs. Wilmot that 
we shall soon come up/ 

The children, in the meantime, were looking at some- 
thing which amused them very much. 

There were a number of horses — about twenty (for 
Alice counted them) — which all walked, one after each 
other, with no one to guide them, up to the big black 
boat that had brought the sacks of coal, and had just 
reached the shore. The horses, one after another, went 
into the water to the side of the boat ; and when the 
men had laid a sack of coals across each horse's back, 
the horses went away out of the water in a row, and up 
the shore, and carried the sacks in front of a large 
house, where some men took off the sacks, emptied each 
sack, and threw them over the backs of the horses, 
which then turned round and went back again to the 
boat. Thus there were always two rows of horses, one 
row going to the sea, and the other returning loaded 
with sacks of coals. 

The little girls were very much pleased to see how 
clever the horses were — how regularly they went, never 
stopping behind, but on and on till they reached the 
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right place. They liked to see each horse come to the 
edge of the sea, put down its head for an instant, as 
if to see how deep the water was, and step in until it 
reached the boat, then wait till its turn came, and take 
the place of the last horse that was loaded. The horses 
did not seem to mind the waves that washed up against 
them, for the tide was high, and there were more waves 
than when the children landed. 

After Alice and Beatrice had looked a long time, 
they turned away from the sea, and went up the path 
that led through a green field up the side of the valley, 
and followed their grandmamma till they came to an 
old farm-house. 

They were very hot and tired, for the path was long 
and very steep, and the sun shone bright, and they 
found the weather much warmer on the land than on 
the sea. 

There was a large tree in front of the house, and it 
was so shady and cool there, that grandmamma asked 
the farmer's wife if she would let them have a table 
and some chairs under the tree, as they would like to 
sit in the shade, and eat their dinner out of doors. 

Mrs. Wilmot, the farmer's wife, then ordered a table 
and some chairs, and Alice and Beatrice sat down and 
rested a little, for they were tired ; but very soon they 
began to run up and down the sloping side of the hill. 
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and laughed when some sheep that were feeding there 



began to run about too ; and they chased the sheep 
about, till at last the sheep leaped over the hedge at 
the end of the field, and began to jump from one rock 
to another. 

Alice and Beatrice followed the sheep ; but, on going 
through the gate, they saw that they were near the sea, 
which lay below the steep cliff; and large pieces of 
white rock, that sparkled in the sun, lay half-way down, 
as if they had fallen down. 

' You must not go so near the edge,' said Mary, who 
had followed them. * Miss Beatrice, give me your hand, 
and I will let you look down into the»sea.' 

* I can take care of myself,' said Alice ; ' please let 
me, Mary. Oh, I never saw such beautiful rocks ! I 
wish that grandmamma were here, she would like so 
much to see them. What is that large white piece 
further on — it goes so far into the sea.^' 

' That is Portland, a sort of island ; it is a long way 
off ; only to-day the air is so clear that we can see it 
easily. But we must go back to your grandmamma/ 
added Mary. * Are you not hungry V 

' Oh yes, so hungry, Mary ! Let us go back to the 
nice farm-house.* And they ran quickly back again. 

Alice and Beatrice found the table spread with a 
white table-cloth, and some nice things on it ready for 
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their dinner. The farmer's wife had lent some plates, 
and had put some milk and some cream on the table, 
and some of her own brown bread ; and the children 
drank the milk, and grandmamma gave them some frujt 
tart, with a little of the nice cream. 

* It is very good of the farmer's wife to give us such 
nice things,' said Alice ; * everything tastes so much 
better than what we have at home, I think. But I was 
very hungry and thirsty ; perhaps that's why I like 
everything so much to-day.' 

' I think that is one of the reasons, dear Alice,' was 
the answer. 

' It is nice to have our dinner under this tree ; do you 
not like it, grandmamma V 

' Yes, very much.' 

' And so do I, grandmamma,' said little Beatrice. 





CHAPTER VIII. 

WALK ON THE HILLSIDE — TAME AND WILD RABBITS — 

RETURN HOME. 

lOON after dinner grandmamma went with 
the children to the pretty green field which 
sloped down to the white rocks. 

* What is that little white thing/ asked Beatrice, * up 
there, grandmamma ? Look, please — it moves, it runs, it 
is alive!' 

* And there too, and there !' cried Alice ; * how many 
little animals ! What can they be ?' 

Grandmamma looked too, and said, * They are rabbits, 
little white rabbits.* 

'Rabbits!' said Alice; 'I thought that rabbits were 
brown.' 

' Yes, so they are, my dear, that is, the wild rabbits 
are brown, but tame rabbits are of different colours, 
some white, some black, or grey or spotted I do not 
know how these tame rabbits came here.' 

54 
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' May we go nearer and look at them ?' both the 
children asked ; and they went much nearer, and they 
saw a great number of white rabbits running about in 
a green field higher up the hill than the one they were 
walking in. The children liked to look at these rabbits 
running about and playing with each other. 

'Why are these white rabbits called tame.?' asked 
Alice. 

* Tame animals are those that are taken care of and 
fed. For, as these pretty white or black rabbits are not 
so strong as the brown ones, they are usually kept in 
little houses, and fed with cabbage leaves and other food, 
because the cold in winter might kill them. In Devon- 
shire the winter is not very cold ; so I suppose that 
these rabbits do not suffer from it, and that they have 
learnt to make themselves warm houses in the earth, as 
the wild rabbits do.' 

* Will you tell us, grandmamma, how the wild rabbits 
make themselves houses in the ground V 

* They make or burrow holes in the ground, digging 
out the earth with their feet, as you must have seen a dog 
scratching and digging with his feet. But the rabbits 
dig long passages under the earth, and often near or 
under a tree. I have read that the rabbits first dig down 
straight till the hole is deep, and that then they make 
a passage, and sometimes turn upwards again, or make 
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it crooked, to prevent dogs finding them and killing 
them. 

' Rabbits live together in great numbers, and it is 
called a warren. They like a sandy or gravelly soil to 
burrow in, and make the entrance to the little house 
often under a furze bush, that it may not be seen. 
Sometimes they loosen the roots of trees so much, that 
the trees fall ; and where there are many rabbits in a 
warren, the ground is very unsafe, for if any one was 
riding, the horse's foot might go through, and he would 
fall, and perhaps break his leg and throw his rider. 
Even in walking you might stumble, by getting your 
foot into a rabbit hole, which is not easily seen. I have 
heard, too, that rabbits have undermined walls and 
buildings, and made them unsafe/ 

* What is undermined, grandmamma ?' 

* It means making a hole or mine under the ground ; 
and when these holes are made in soft sand or gravel 
beneath a heavy wall, it will fall into the hole.' 

* Will you tell us what the wild rabbit eats ?' 

* It eats nearly everything it can get ; but it is very 
fond of all our vegetables, and would soon spoil our 
gardens if it came into them. The wild rabbit lives in 
the fields and meadows and woods, and eats the young 
buds of the bushes and young trees ; it likes especially 
the tender roots of the furze bushes, and it nibbles the 
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soft bark of the trees, and spoils a great number of 
them. There are also many plants and roots that it 
lives on/ 

The children then asked to go to the end of the field, 
and look down on to the sea beneath ; and they all 
went on walking till they came to the edge of the field. 
The two little girls called out with pleasure and surprise, 
for they saw beyond and below them a number of large 
rocks, which looked like great towers, close to the steep 
cliff, on the edge of which they were now standing. 

Some of these rocks were slender and pointed, and 
sharp on the top, and many were strangely shaped, and 
lay scattered about ; but one tall piece of rock stood 
out alone, nearly in the sea, as if it had been cut off the 
cliff, and on the top was perched a sea-gull. 

' Oh, grandmamma, look at that sea-gull !' cried 
Alice ; * how can it stand on the point of that high 
rock.?' 

* The sea-gull need not be afraid of standing there,' 
said grandmamma, * for if its foot should slip, its wings 
would keep it from falling ; and should it even fall, which 
is not likely, it would not be drowned, for the sea-gull 
swims well on a stormy sea.' 

* How wonderful it is that it can swim and fly so 
well ! ' said Alice. ' It can fly much better than a goose 
or a duck, and they can swim and fly a little.' 
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* God, in his great mercy, has made the wild bird fly 
and swim much better than the tame bird. The sea- 
gull provides its own food, by diving into the waves 
and catching fish ; and it flies about in stormy weather 
and swims on the wild waves. Man, or people, take 
care of the duck and goose, and feed it, so it does not 
want to fly far, or swim on rough seas.' 

' How very wonderful it is !' said Alice ; and little 
Beatrice listened attentively, although she could not 

« 

understand it all. 

* God's wisdom is always wonderful, my child, and 
God's love is very great. As God provides for the sea- 
gull and for all animals, and gives them all their food, 
and takes care of them all, so God takes care of us all, 
and gives us food and clothes, and everything that we 
want. God, as you know, gives us summer and winter, 
sunshine and snow and rain, and all for our good. 
God has made the earth beautiful, the grass green, the 
flowers gay, the sea wide, and the heavens high; and 
we must never forget to thank God for everything, and 
for his care of us by day and by night' 

They sat down on the edge of the cliff" and rested, 
and looked at the beautiful sight before them^ and 
when they had seen the sea-gull spread its wide wings 
and fly over the sea, and they had watched it till they 
-'ould see it no longer, they turned back to the farm- 
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house. There they found Mary had put everything 
ready, and Bartlett was waiting. 

Grandmamma thanked the farmer's wife, and she and 
the children bade her good-bye ; and after grandmamma 
had asked Mary if she had given the sailors a good 
dinner, and Mary had answered that she had, they all 
went down the side of the hill to the shore, where little 
Jack and the other sailor were waiting by the side of 
the boat. 

They all stepped into the boat, and were pushed off, 
and after a little rocking to and fro, which no longer 
frightened the children, two sails were hoisted ; and as 
there was more wind now, the boat went much quicker. 

Soon the little girls said, * How cold it is !' for the 
wind blew strong ; and Mary put their cloaks about 
them, and little Beatrice crept on to her grandmamma's 
lap, and soon fell asleep, for she was very tired. 

Alice sat between her grandmamma and Mary, and 
talked the whole way. She had so many things to ask 
about; and she made Bartlett tell her about his little 
girls at home, who had no mother. 

The sailor ,told Alice that his eldest girl kept his 
house clean and neat, cooked the dinner, and looked 
after the little ones. 

' Do your little boys and girls go to school, Bartlett V 
asked Alice. 
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* Yes, miss, they all go ; and it is a very nice school. 
They learn to read and to write very nicely, and the 
little girls learn to sew.' 

' Can Jack swim, Bartlett .?* she asked again. 

' No, not yet ; for I have not much time to teach him.* 

* Not yet ! Why, Jack is older than I am, and grand- 
mamma says that I must learn to swim next summer.' 

* But, dear Alice, how can Jack learn to swim if his 
father has not the time to teach him ?* 

* Bartlett, you will teach Jack to swim when you have 
time, will not you ? Grandmamma says that if people 
do not learn to swim, when they fall into the water 
by accident, they will be drowned.' 

The sailor promised the little girl that he would make 
Jack swim very soon. 

As the boat sailed past the high red cliffs before they 
reached home, Alice spied a man and an ass on a narrow 
piece of rock some way down the steep side of the high 
cliff, and asked the sailor how and why the man had 
taken his donkey to such a place. 

' It must be so dangerous. Look, Bartlett, how they 
are going along, they must fall !' and Alice looked quite 
uneasy and frightened. 

But Bartlett soon explained to her that some poor 
people made gardens on tiny plots of ground among 
the ledges of the steep cliff, and planted them with 
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potatoes ; and as these little strips of ground slope 
towards the noon-day sun, and are protected from the 
cold north winds by the rising cliff, these people have 
potatoes earlier than any one else. He told her that 
by setting their potatoes in September or October, the 
potatoes were ready in early spring, and were often sent 
to London and sold for a great deal of money. 

The sailor told the little girl that nothing but a 
donkey was sure-footed enough to carry down the 
baskets of manure for these little gardens, and to bring 
up the potatoes ; that no horse could tread safe where 
these asses walk firmly and steadily, choosing their own 
paths. * As you see, Miss Alice, that donkey is going 
on alone with his load, and the man is following him as 
he best can ; and the man knows that it is safest to walk 
where his ass has gone already.* 

'How clever donkeys must be, grandmamma!' said 
Alice. * I thought that donkeys were always stupid. 
But how can it know where it is safe to walk V 

'By instinct, dear child. Instinct is a knowledge 
which comes of itself, and is given to animals by God. 
Another time I will tell you about it' 

Bartlett began to pull down the sails, and called to 
Jack to steer for the land, as they were now close to 
their own shore. Little Beatrice woke up in time to 
see how some very large waves lifted the boat, and 
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brought it up high on the shingle. The sailors jumped 
out, and helped first the children and then grandmamma 
and Mary out of the boat Before they went up the 
steps from the shore, they thanked Bartlett, and bade 
him and Jack ' good-bye.' 

Then Alice ran up quickly, and little Beatrice took 
grandmamma's hand, and walked slowly up the steps 
and path ; for she was tired, and was very glad, when 
they passed the open dining-room window, to see that 
tea was ready and waiting for them. 





CHAPTER IX. 

THE CHILD BURNT — A NEGRO CHILD CURED BY 

COTTON-WOOL. 

HE next day at breakfast Alice asked when 
they might go in a boat again. * I like it so 
much, grandmamma. I love to be on the 
sea.' 

' I like it too, my Alice ; but we must not go often ; 
for yesterday you know that we did nothing else but 
amuse ourselves, and now we will stay at home and 
work and do lessons.' 

' Please, ma'am,' said Mary, entering the room rather 
hastily, * Mrs. Dunne's little girl has been scalded with 
hot water. Will you please go and see the poor child ? 
The boy says that she is screaming so much.' 

* Yes, indeed I will ; but whilst I am putting on my 

cloak and bonnet, get me some cotton-wool ; you will 

find some in the lowest drawer.' 

Alice and Beatrice were very sorry that the little 
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child was hurt, for they knew the child quite well, and 
they sometimes went to the village to see Mrs. Dunne, 
who was a washerwoman. 

Their grandmamma told Mary to bring the two little 
girls to meet her in an hour's time, and walked very 
quickly to the village. 

When she came near Mrs. Dunne's cottage she heard 
the child's screams ; so she opened the door and went 
in. Mrs. Dunne was holding the little girl on her lap ; 
and the poor child was crying as loud as she could, 
and her mother was crying too. 

' Mrs. Dunne,' said grandmamma, ' put little Betsy 
on the bed, and show me where she is hurt' 

Little Betsy knew the lady, and looked up at her, 
and left off crying for one minute ; and whilst her 
mother put her on the bed, grandmamma made a glass 
of sugar and water and held it to the child to drink, 
and though she still went on crying, she did not scream 
so loud, and Mrs. Dunne was able to show the lady 
where her child was hurt 

The little leg was very red, and was covered with 
large blisters. The lady first took off the poor child's 
shoe, and then drew off her little sock so quietly that it 
did not hurt her, and wrapped the whole leg and foot in 
the cotton-wool she had brought, and wound it round 
and round with some broad tape. 



ALICE AND BEATRICE. 65 

The little girl soon appeared to have less pain, for 
her cries were less ; and then Mrs. Dunne told the lady 
how her poor little Betsy, who 'was but four years old, 
had met with this accident. 

' But I am glad that the boiling water that went on 
to her leg did not go into my dear child's face or neck, 
for then it would have been much worse/ 

'You see, Mrs. Dunne, that in everything we have 
reason to thank God for His mercy.* 

* Yes, ma*am,' said Mrs. Dunne, wiping her eyes ; ' I 
thank God, and you too, that you have come and 
helped me so kindly.' 

' I will leave Betsy some medicine,' said the lady, 
' and I will come again in the evening and see how the 
poor child is ; but do not move the cotton-wool on 
any account' 

Whilst Betsy's medicine was preparing, Mrs. Dunne 
was pleased to see that her little child was much easier ; 
and after the lady had given her a spoonful of the medi- 
cine, she went away, and she met Alice and Beatrice 
not far from the cottage. 

The two children had their hoops, and were running 

with them, till they saw grandmamma in the distance ; 

then they stopped their hoops, and came running to 

meet her. 

' How is poor little Betsy V asked Beatrice. 
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* Where is she hurt, grandmamma V asked Alice. 
Grandmamma told them all about Betsy, and what 

she had done for her, and said that the little girl was 
much easier when she left her. 

' May we take her something nice for her dinner or 
for her tea V asked Alice ; to which Beatrice added, 
' Please let us, grandmamma.* 

'You may take Betsy a little basketful of straw- 
berries, and you may gather them yourselves.' 

* Thank you, dear grandmamma,* said the little girls ; 
* may we go now for them V 

* No, not now, dear children,' said grandmamma ; * you 
must come in and do your lessons.* 

' Do let us go first and pull some strawberries,* said 
they. 

* No^ I cannot let you go till after your dinner.* 
Upon which, Alice and Beatrice seemed very much 
inclined to cry, but they knew that their grandmamma 
did not like them to ask again after she had refused ; 
so they walked on slowly, and did not speak at 
first. 

At last Alice said, ' Why did you wrap Betsy*s leg 
up in cotton-wool, grandmamma.^* 

'Because it has been found that cotton-wool lessens 
the pain of a burn, and helps to make it get well* 

' How did people find this out V 
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'There is a pretty story about it, and I will tell it 
you : — 

' In North America the cotton plant grows, — for this 
white wool grows on a small plant, — and the plant has 
little pods. You know what a pod is, do you not ?' 

'Yes, grandmamma; a pea has a pod, and the peas 
are in it' 

'Well, the cotton plant has a pod which holds its 
seeds — of a different shape to the peas-pod, and not so 
long or so large ; but the seeds are wrapped up in this 
soft woolly stuff, which the negroes pick and clean and 
wash. 

' It happened once that the little child of a poor negro 
woman was burnt all over — I do not know how; and as 
the mother had nothing to put on, she laid her little 
screaming child down on a heap of the picked cotton- 
wool, and returned to her work. After she had finished 
her appointed work, she went to her child, and found 
that in its pain it had rolled about in the cotton-wool 
till it was covered with the wool, and was lying quiet 
and asleep ; and the poor negro woman was very 
glad. 

' Some one who had seen the accident, and also seen 
the child asleep, examined the child, and found that the 
blisters had gone down, and the burnt places, which 
had been quite red, were nearly well. 
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'After this, people tried cotton-wool for bums, and 
found it nearly always of the greatest service in re- 
lieving the pain and healing the injuries.' 

* Thank you, grandmamma ; that is a nice story. 
How glad that poor woman must have been to find 
her little child nearly well ! ' 

Now they were quite close to their own house, their 
own dog came running to them, and jumped up at 
them, and nearly threw little Beatrice down, which 
made her laugh, and she said, ' Down, Wolf, down ; 
grandmamma, Wolf will kiss me, he has licked my 
face.' 

* And he has licked mine too,' said her sister. 

Wolf ran on in front, and then turned back to the 
children, and played with them and jumped round 
them, and they had already forgotten their disappoint- 
ment about the strawberries. 

When they were in the house again, they both tried 
to be very good and obedient, and they were very atten- 
tive to everything their grandmamma said to them. 

In the afternoon they were very happy gathering 
the strawberries for the poor little burnt child, and each 
of them had a very pretty little basket ; and the gar- 
dener showed them how to put strawberry leaves into 
their baskets first, and then to put the ripe strawberries 
upon the leaves till the baskets were nearly full. Then 
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they gathered some more leaves to cover over the straw- 
berries. Alice and Beatrice ran back to the house, and 
showed their baskets to their grandmamma, and lifted 
the leaves a little that she might see the strawberries. 
She told them that they were good children, and that 
she would go with them to Mrs. Dunne's cottage, as 
she wished to see how the poor little child was. They 
found little Betsy sitting up on her mother's bed, looking 
very happy. 

' I return you many thanks, ma'am, for the nice broth 
you sent Betsy, and for the milk. She has just finished 
eating her broth, for she fell asleep soon after you went 
away this morning, and her leg does not seem to hurt 
her now.' 

' I am very glad to hear it,' said the lady ; * but you 
must leave the cotton-wool on her leg and foot for a 
few days, and then I expect that the skin will be quite 
well again.' 

'Look, Betsy!' cried Beatrice, 'look at these straw- 
berries!' And Alice and Beatrice held their baskets to 
the little child, who lifted up the leaves and called out 
with joy, ' Strawberries, mammy, pretty strawberries ! ' 

' Eat them,* said Alice, ' they are for you ; we gathered 
them for you.' 

Little Betsy put a large ripe strawberry into her 
mouth, and Alice and. Beatrice stood next the bed, 
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and were glad that the little girl liked what they had 
brought her. 

Mrs. Dunne thanked them, and emptied the fruit on 
to two plates, and gave the children back their baskets ; 
and then they bade Mrs. Dunne and Betsy good bye, 
and went home. 





CHAPTER X. 

A winter's drive in RUSSIA. 

HE summer was not yet over, but the weather 
had changed ; the days were a little shorter, 
and the children could no longer bathe regu- 
larly, for it was often very stormy ; and the waves were 
so very high and rough, that they only went down to 
the sea-shore to watch the big waves rising up high, and 
then, bending their white heads over, come dashing high 
up on the shore, — often so high that the two little girls 
had to run away fast, for fear that the waves should 
cover their feet. 

'Beatrice!' said Alice one day, 'you ought to learn 
" Roll on, roll on, you restless waves." * 

' I do know it, Alice ; only I cannot say all of it.' 

'Then I will teach it you,* said Alice; and she re- 
peated all four verses several times, till little Beatrice 
could say them nicely. 

Grandmamma was very pleased, when they came 
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home, to hear h'ttle Beatrice say the following pretty 
verses to her : 

* Roll on, roll on, you restless waves. 

That toss about and roar : 
Why do you all run back again 
When you have reached the shore ? 

* Roll on, roll on, you noisy waves. 

Roll higher up the strand : 

How is it that you cannot pass 

That line of yellow sand ?* 

* We may not dare,' the waves reply : 

* That line of yellow sand 
Is laid along the shore, to bound 
The waters and the land. 

* And all should keep to thne and place. 

And all should keep to rule,— 
Both waves upon the sandy shore, 
And little boys at school.' 

And grandmamma kissed both the little girls, and 
said that they were good children. 

One day it was very stormy ; the rain fell fast, the 
wind howled and whistled, and the children could not 
go out. 

* I fear that the summer is nearly over, but it is very 
early,* said grandmamma, ' to have such stormy weather. 
You have both been very good and attentive ; will you 
like to hear something more about Russia and the cold 
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winter there ? But, Alice, take that tea-cloth to hem, 
and, Beatrice, bring your old dress, I will show you 
where to unpick it ; and when you are both of you busy 
and quiet, I will begin/ 

Grandmamma took her work, and began thus : — 

* It was in winter, when your dear mamma and aunt 
were both little children of about your age ; the snow 
was very deep, and the weather had been very cold ; and 
all the rivers were frozen so hard that every one could 
drive across them. In Russia there are a great many 
bogs, which in summer are so wet and soft, that no one 
can go near them; but in winter, people drive on the 
frozen bogs when they are covered with snow/ 

'But why do not people drive along the roads in 
winter ?* asked Alice. 

* Because the roads are often filled with snow-drifts, 
and also because it is often much straighter and nearer 
to drive across the rivers and the bogs. But it is 
difficult, when dark, to find the road on these wide and 
lonely moors or bogs, especially when it snows, and the 
fresh falling snow covers the track.* 

* Were you not afraid, grandmamma, to drive in those 
lonely places.?' 

* At first I was, my Alice, but I soon became accus- 
tomed to it.' 

' Please, Alice, do not talk,' said little Beatrice. 
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* Well, my dear children, I was telling you what a 
cold winter we had ; but though the weather was very 
cold and rather stormy,. your dear mamma and aunt 
drove with me one afternoon in a large sledge drawn by 
two black horses, and my good old coachman drove us, 
and a man-servant was with us. We drove to call on 
one of our neighbours, and, as is the custom in that part 
of the country, we stayed to tea there. The tea was 
late and the servants slow, for after I had given the^ 
order that our sledge should come round, it was delayed ; 
and I inquired several times, and grew impatient, for I 
did not like to keep my two little girls up so long, or 
drive home across the lonely moor so late at night, and 
we had six or seven miles to drive. 

' At length I was told that my sledge was at the door ; 
and my little girls were soon dressed in their warm 
winter cloaks and bonnets, and the servants covered us 
well with our rugs lined with fur, and we had some 
pillows put in over our feet to keep us warm. 

* When we set off, and I could look about me a little, I 
found that the weather was very bad ; the snow fell fast, 
and the wind blew hard, and drifted the snow in heaps 
across the road, so I knew at once that our drive home 
would be slow and tedious. 

The horses have bells in winter ; and they shook their 
heads, and the bells sounded cheerfully ; and the horses 
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set off briskly homewards until we came to the great 
bog. At first all went well, and I was glad, till we came 
to about half-way; the coachman then began driving 
very slowly, and at last stopped the horses. 

'"What is the matter. Mart?" I asked; "have you 
lost the road ?" 

* " Yes, ma'am, I have ; and the horses sink into the 
snow so deep that they can hardly go on." 

' The footman jumped down, and said that he would 
go and look for the road.* 

'Look for the road!* said Alice, laughing; 'how 
funny ! How could the footman find the road if it was 
quite dark ?' 

' It is never quite dark in winter in Russia, because 
the snow gives some light. 

'The man, however, walked about, and went so far 
off, that the coachman grew impatient, and, thinking 
that he would find the road quicker himself, jumped off 
his seat and left us alone with the horses, who pawed up 
the snow and shook their bells and harness ; and your 
aunt and mamma were sleepy and tired and very cold. 

' I took little mamma on my lap, and wrapped her up 
in my large fur cloak, and covered dear little aunty with 
the pillows, and made her comfortable and warm in her 
corner, so that she might go to sleep. But I myself was 
very cold, and was very uneasy too ; for I did not like 
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my little girls to be out late at night, and in such bad 
weather ; and my feet ached with cold. I tried to wait 
patiently, and was glad that I could see the figures of 
the two men in the distance. At length the coachman 
came back to us, and began to look at the snow close to 
us ; and to our great joy he found that the beaten track 
was close by, only covered with the fresh fallen snow. 
He shouted to the footman, and he was soon back and 
seated next the coachman ; and the horses seemed as 
glad as we were to be going home at last, and set off so 
briskly that we were soon safe at home ; but it was 
nearly eleven o'clock, for we had been just three hours 
on the road, which we usually drove in one houn We 
were very glad to be home again, and I thanked God in 
my prayers that my little girls were safe.' 

*Oh, grandmamma!' said Beatrice, 'I should be 
afraid to drive about in that way. I should not like 
to live in Russia.' 

* My darling, you would not be afraid if I were with 
you, and told you that God was watching over us, and 
that God would take care of us and defend us from all 
harm there, in cold Russia as in our dear England.' 
' 'Thank you, dear grandmamma,' said Alice, 'I like 
that story ; but still I should not like to drive in the 
snow across those large moors in winter in Russia.' 

' But tell me, please, how can people find such snowy 
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roads if there are no hedges to show them where they 
are ?' 

' The road is easily found by men and horses, because, 
where the snow has been trodden down and driven on, 
it is hard and firm, and all around is soft and deep ; and 
therefore, when the horses sink deep into the snow, the 
driver knows that they are not on the track or right 
road' 




CHAPTER XI 



CIDER-MAKING. 




;HE two little girls received an invitation from 
a farmer's wife, who lived in a valley not very 
far off, to come and see the first cider made. 

* May we go, dear grandmamma, may we go }' said 
Alice and Beatrice ; * we shall like it so much !* 

* I want very much to know how cider is made,* said 
Alice. 

' Then you must try and learn all about it to-morrow ; 
and what you do not understand, you must ask Mrs. 
Laurence to tell you.' 

The children were very impatient for to-morrow, and 
were delighted the next morning to see that it was a 
fine and sunny day, and very warm. 

After their early dinner, the two little girls went with 
Mary over a low part of the hill, and down a steep 
road into the valley where Mrs. Laurence lived, who 
was very glad to see them. 
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Mrs. Laurence took the children first into her kitchen, 
a large room where a good fire was burning, although 
it was so warm out of doors. Mary took off their 
cloaks, and put them down on a chair in the corner; 
and Mrs. Laurence took the little girls out of another 
door, and they walked through her nice little garden, 
which .had a number of beautiful rose trees in full 
bloom. The farmer's wife told Alice and Beatrice that 
her boys liked to keep the garden in order after they 
had done their farm work, and that they had budded 
all these roses, and she was very proud of her 
flowers. 

When they came to the large open yard at the back 
of the house, they saw a number of geese come flying 
down the hill that rose up all round the yard ; and the 
children stopped to see the geese come one after another 
with a great noise, and the sound they made with their 
wings was very loud and very strange ; and they asked 
why it was. 

' It is because the geese are so very heavy, and do not 
fly much, — only now and then, when they want to come 
quickly to some place,* said Mrs. Laurence. 

' It is a" sign of stormy weather coming,* said Ellen, 
Mrs. Laurence's eldest girl, 'when the geese fly about 
and scream so ; is it not, mother.?* 

' Yes, I have heard so, and I believe that the geese 
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are always right; and I dare say we shall have some 
bad storms soon/ 

* How do the geese know that there will be stormy 
weather soon V asked Alice. 

' God has given them the sense to see it coming/ said 
Mary ; * and dogs eat grass just before it rains/ 

' But I do not understand/ said Alice, ' how the geese 
see the bad weather coming/ 

* You had better ask your grandmamma, Miss Alice/ 
said Mary ; ' she will tell you all about it/ 

The little girls then followed Ellen across the yard ; 
it was very dirty and wet, for it had rained the day 
before ; but Ellen took Beatrice in her arms, and showed 
Alice how to step on several large stones that were 
there, perhaps on purpose that people might step on 
them, and not go in the mud or water. 

Two pretty dark-red cows, with long slender horns, 
were standing under an open shed ; and Ellen went up 
to one of them, after she had first brought a clean 
wooden pail and a little stool, and she sat down on the 
little stool, and put the pail in front of her knees, and 
then she milked two streams of white warm milk into 
the pail, and it was all white froth, like the froth upon 
the waves, and the cow turned round its head and 
looked at the children. 

They might have been, perhaps, a little afraid ; but 
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Ellen said, 'You may stroke her, miss, she is such a 
good cow/ 

So Alice put out her hand, and rubbed the cow's 
head, and patted her. 

'Will you like to give her an apple?* said Ellen to 
Alice ; and Alice took an apple that Ellen gave her, 
and went to the cow and held out the apple to her ; 
but when Alice saw the cow's head come so close to 
her, and her long tongue put out to take the apple, 
Alice jumped back, and threw the apple at the cow, 
who stretched out her neck to reach it, but could not. 

* Why, Alice,' said little Beatrice, * you never gave the 
cow the apple. Were you afraid Y 

' I did try to give her the apple ; but her tongue was 
so very long, that I was afraid that she would get hold 
of my hand, so I threw her the apple.' 

* I will pick it up, and give it to the poor cow,' said 
Beatrice. * Do cows like apples V she asked, after she 
had picked it up and given it to the cow, who ate it 
very quickly. 

' Yes,' answered Ellen ; ' cows are very fond of apples, 
and get plenty of them when they feed in our orchard ; 
and horses, and pigs, and sheep, all like apples.' 

After Ellen had milked four cows, and showed the 
little girls a pretty red calf, and given it a pailful of 
milk and meal to drink, she took Alice and Beatrice to 
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see the hens and chickens and the ducks. There were 
such a number of chickens ; and two hens had each a 
large brood of young chickens. The pond was full of 
ducks ; and Ellen told the little girls that though there 
were plenty of rats about in the farm-yard, and rats 
are very fond of eating young chickens and ducklings, 
they never lost any of theirs, for they had two cats that 
always slept and lived in the hen-house, and the hens 
were so fond of the cats that sometimes they laid their 
eggs in the cats' basket The cats liked the chickens 
and little ducks, and never let a rat come near them in 
the night. 

The children begged to see the two good cats, but 
Ellen said, ' We will now go to the orchard/ 

The orchard was a little way off, up the side of one 
of the hills, and the sun always shone on the trees, for 
the hill lay to the south, and was warm and sheltered 
from all cold winds. 

•What lots of apples!' cried the two children; *the 
trees are quite full ; and why are so many on the ground 
and in a great heap V 

'Those are for cider, and are to be taken to our 
cider press ; but will you not have some apples to eat V 
3aid Ellen. ' I will show you where some very nice 
eating apples grow, and I will shake the tree for 

you.' 
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They walked farther into the orchard, always going 
higher and higher up the hill side, and they called out 
every time when they passed a tree which they thought 
looked fuller of apples than the others, till they came 
to a tree which was covered with red apples. This tree 
Ellen began to shake, and the apples came down in 
such numbers, and so quickly, that Alice and Beatrice 
were afraid that the apples would fall on their heads. 

* Will you not pick some,* said Ellen, * and put them 
in yoiir baskets, and then you can eat what you like V 

Then they went higher still, to the farthest end of 
the orchard ; and there they had a fine view of the sea 
and all the hills about them, and of the town ; and when 
they had rested up there a little time, and eaten some 
of their nice apples, they returned with Ellen to the 
farm-house. 

Here they found that a great quantity of apples 
had been brought, and had been put into a large 
trough at the back of the house, and a horse was har- 
nessed to a long beam of wood, and the. horse went 
round and round. Ellen showed the two children how 
the apples slipped down into a large hole, and were 
crushed inside in a sort of mill ; and she let them see how 
the apples came out of this mill down below ; but they 
did not look like apples, but were brown and soft, and 
did not look at all nice. 
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' Why do they make those nice apples into that nasty 
mess V said Alice. 

' To make cider/ said Ellea * The apples are crushed 
to pieces in the mill, and in a short time that nasty 
muddy stuff will be nice clear cider/ 

* Cider V cried Alice ; ' how can such horrid stuff ever 
be cider V 

' We let them stand a short time till the juice sepa- 
rates from the thick part, and it ferments, and the juice 
becomes cider/ 

The cider press did not interest the children long ; 
they liked most to go about the farm-yard, and help to 
feed the chickens, and go to the pond and look at the 
snow-white ducks swimming about in the pond ; and 
whilst they were looking at the ducks putting their 
heads down deep in the water, Beatrice heard a great 
grunting behind her, and turned round and called out, 
' Alice ! look, what a big pig !' 

Alice turned, and saw a very large black pig, with a 
great many little pigs running after it, all grunting 
together. 

* How many little pigs are there V said Alice, counting 
them as she spoke. ' There are ten little pigs ; and is 
that their mother, Ellen?* 

* Yes, Miss Alice; and she is a very good mother to 
her little ones/ 
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Alice and Beatrice laughed at the idea that the old 
black sow, who was grunting about in the farm-yard, 
should be called a good mother. 

* But she is a very good mother,' said Ellen ; ' for she 
takes her little pigs into the corn-fields after the harvest, 
and when she finds some corn on the ground, she calls 
her little pigs together, and lets them eat it up, and 
does not eat any herself till she thinks that they have 
had enough.* 

' I did not think,' said Alice, * that pigs loved their 
little ones/ 

* Indeed they do, and all animals love their young ; 
and if any one tried to take away one of her ten pigs, 
the old sow would fly at them, and try to bite them/ 

* But will she bite us V asked Beatrice. 

* Oh no, she is very good-tempered, and knows that 
we will not meddle with her pigs or hurt them.' 

After the children had amused themselves in looking 
at everything, and at last helped Ellen to feed the 
chickens, they went into the farm-house. Mrs. Laurence 
had a jug of milk on the table, and some glasses, and 
a loaf of nice brown bread which she told the children 
she had made and baked herself, and a pat of butter 
was on a plate, with the figure of a cow on it. Mrs. 
Laurence gave the children, each a glass of milk, and 
Ellen cut them each a slice of brown bread, and buttered 



86 ALICE AND BEATRICE. 

it with the nice butter ; and Alice called out that it was 
a pity that Ellen cut through the shape of the cow, and 
spread it on her bread. 

* You have a piece of the cow on your bread, Beatrice ;' 
and Beatrice laughed, and thought it very funny. 

Alice and Beatrice thanked Mrs. Laurence and Ellen 
for the nice bread and butter and milk ; for they were 
very hungry, and it was their tea-time. 

Mrs. Laurence gave the children a piece of white 
honey-comb on a plate, for their grandmamma. 

' Grandmamma has some from her own bees,' said 

Alice. 

' I know she has ; but my honey has a different taste, 
for my bees gather their honey from Mutter's Moor, 
where there is so much heath and broom, and heath 
honey is reckoned the best.' 

* I will ask grandmamma to give you some of hers, 
for hers is very good. Her bees get their honey from 
her garden flowers, grandmamma says, and from the 
lime trees.' 

Mary put on their cloaks, and told them that their 
grandmamma had sent two donkeys for them to ride 
home on ; for the farm was rather a long way off their 
home. 

Alice and Beatrice were very glad, because they liked 
to ride very much, and besides, they began to feel tired. 
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The little girls shook hands with, and bade Mrs. 
Laurence and Ellen good-bye, and were lifted on to their 
donkeys ; and Mary walked by the side of Beatrice's 
donkey, and held her donkey's bridle, and thus they 
reached their own pretty home on the hill, and found 
grandmamma waiting for them at the door. 

Alice and Beatrice told grandmamma about every- 
thing they had seen and done, and were soon glad to go 
to bed. 




CHAPTER XIL 



SQUIRRELS. 



f 




E have had such a nice walk, grandmamma!' 
said Alice, entering the room. *We went 
first with Mary to the village, and she bought 
herself some needles and pins, and some cotton ; and then 
we left those books, which you gave us, at the rectory ; 
and we saw Mr. Potter's beautiful garden, which goes up 
that steep hill by the house. There were such a number 
of roses in full blossom ! 

* We walked a little way into Branscombe parish, and 
there was a big stone, and Mary told us that it was there 
to show where Salcombe and Branscombe met. It was 
so funny for Beatrice and me to jump in and out of 
Salcombe ! How can people divide places ?* 

* Places or parishes or countries that cannot be divided 
by water must be divided by land-marks. These land- 
marks are sometimes large stones, sometimes an old 
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tree, or a line of trees, or a wooden post ; but water 
divides the best. 

* I remember, when I was young, travelling from 
Belgium into Prussia, and only a post painted with each 
country's colours served to show us where Belgium 
ended and where Prussia began, and my sisters and I 
thought it fun to jump with one step from one country 
into another, as you did to-day from one parish into 
another. 

'Because England is an island, and is separated by 
the sea from other countries, English people think it 
strange that nothing more than a stone or a post can 
serve as boundary between two strange countries, and 
that the people on the one side of the stone or post 
should speak one language, and on the other should 
speak another language. Some countries are divided 
by a chain of mountains, as the Pyrenees divide France 
from Spain ; the Alps, France from Italy. You have 
learnt about these chains of mountains, my Alice, and 
to-morrow you shall show me on the map the different 
mountain boundaries.' 

' But we came home by the wood, grandmamma,* said 
Beatrice, 'and we saw such pretty creatures jumping 
about in the trees.' 

* Mary called them squirrels,' said Alice. * They were 
so pretty, and jumped from one tree to another such 
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long jumps, and swung backwards and forwards on such 
little branches that we were afraid that they would fall 
down.' 

'Squirrels are very pretty, interesting little animals/ 
said grandmamma, ' and live in the woods ; and I think 
that they like fir-trees most, for I have seen them often 
in a fir wood, and I know that they eat the seeds of the 
spruce fir, — ^you have seen the pretty long cones, — ^and 
the squirrel bites the cones asunder and eats the seeds. 

ft 

'Did you observe how small and slender tKey are, 
with small heads and pointed noses, and such bright 
eyes } The colour of their fur is reddish brown, and they 
have such a long bushy tail. The squirrel makes two 
nests, a summer nest and a winter nest. In the latter, 
which is very strongly built, and thick and warm, it rolls 
Itself up and lies asleep through much of the winter 
time. The squirrel's summer nest, on the contrary, is 
light and airy, and it is made near the end of a bough, 
so that it swings about with the wind, and rocks like 
"the cradle on the tree-top," and there the mother- 
squirrel has her little ones ; but if any one should try 
and climb the tree, she takes her little ones, one by one, 
in her mouth, and leaps from branch to branch and from 
tree to tree, till she is sure that they are safe ; but when 
the danger has passed, she takes them back again to her 
nest in the same manner/ 
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' How clever of the squirrel ! I should like to see a 
squirrel jumping with a little squirrel in its mouth. May 
we go again to the wood ? perhaps we may see the pretty 
squirrels again.' 

' I will let you read this evening an account of the 
squirrels, dear Alice, and other animals and birds, in a 
very interesting book that I have been reading myself.' 

* Is it that thick green book, with pretty pictures of 
birds and dogs and other things V asked Alice. 

' Yes, it is ; and it is called " Homes without Handsl' 
which means the homes, houses, or nests made by beasts, 
birds, and insects which make their homes by digging or 
burrowing in the earth, like the rabbits and some other 
animals; or by collecting sticks and leaves and grass, 
and forming tliese into nests, large and small nests, like 
birds and squirrels ; or by forming cells from plants and 
leaves and flowers, like the bees and wasps and spiders, 
and other insects. I will look out for you several 
accounts in this book that you can understand and will 
like to know about' 

' Thank you, dear grandmamma. I am sure that I 
shall like it very much.' 

' And I shall like to hear Alice read about them all,' 
said Beatrice. 




CHAPTER XIII. 

THE SHIPWRECK — THE PARROT. 

;NE evening there was a great storm, although 
it was not autumn yet, which is the time for 
storms. The wind had been very high all 
the morning, and had become louder and more stormy 
as the day went by ; and just before the children were 
going to bed, their grandmamma told them that she was 
very anxious, for such a stormy night would be, without 
doubt, dangerous to many ships now at sea. 

The noise of the wind was very great, and the doors 
and windows rattled and shook, and Alice asked — 

* Is that loud noise the sea that we hear, grand- 
mamma ?* And her grandmamma told her it was ; and 
when they listened they heard the roar of the waves as 
they broke upon the shore, and they thought that they 
even heard the shingle rolling back with the heavy 
waves. 

* Do not forget to add to your prayers, to-night, " God 
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bless all those at sea," my dear children ; for there will 
be many who may stand in great need of God's merciful 
help to-night/ said grandmamma, as Alice ahd Beatrice 
bade her * good-night.' 

The two little girls went to bed, thinking much of 
their grandmamma's words, and did not forget to pray 
for * all those at sea.' The noise of the storm at first 
kept them awake, but sleep came soon, and they forgot 
in sleep all their thoughts and fears. 

Before breakfast the next morning the news was 
brought that a large ship had been thrown on the shore 
at Sidmouth during the night, but not a single life was 
lost. 

The news was brought by the gardener, who had been 
in Sidmouth very early in the morning, and therefore 
grandmamma sent for him afterwards to come and tell 
her all he knew about the wreck. 

* It is not much of a wreck,' the man said, * for the 
ship has not had much damage. It was a special mercy 
of God that the moon had risen soon after midnight, so 
it was light ; and the master of the ship knew the coast 
well, and knew, too, that unless he kept the schooner 
straight upon the town, it would go to bits on either side 
of it against our rocks. And so, in spite of the fury of 
the storm, he managed to steer her hard on to the shore, 
which is deep enough, you know, ma'am, at high water. 
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* 

The so,uth-west wind helped to drive her on ; but the 
men got frightened at last, and took to the boat as soon 
as they could see the Sidmouth lights, for they could 
not help fearing that the ship would go aground and 
break up. 

' The crew, who rowed for their lives, had not reached 
the shore when they saw their ship come on past them 
with mighty force ; and with the high tide she ran high 
and dry on to the parade, not far from the coastguard's 
station, where she is still. 

' It is quite a wonder ; and what a mercy that not a 
soul has perished ! for the crew were soon thrown on the 
shore by the breakers ; and though, of course, they were 
wet to the skin and worn out, yet they were all, thank 
God, safe. 

' A number of the fishermen, who had been watching 
the ship some hours, and had waited for them, ran down 
and caught the boat just when a huge breaker had lifted 
it up, and would have torn both men and boat away 
back into the raging sea.' 

The children asked how the fishermen were not 
afraid that those dreadful waves would carry them 
away too. 

' The breakers would have done so, miss,' said John ; 
* but the men all held on to a stout rope fixed to the 
shore, and were able to keep their feet, holding by the 
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boat at the same time, when the big breaker went 
clean over them, and thus it could not sweep them 
away/ 

When grandmamma heard this, she told Alice and 
Beatrice that she should drive with them to Sidmouth 
and see the ship, and learn more about this wonderful 
coming on shore and merciful escape. 

The two little girls wpre so glad, and talked of nothing 
but the ship and what they should see, as they drove 
over the hill to the town. 

The carriage stopped at the hotel on the parade, and 
from there grandmamma and Alice and Beatrice walked 
till they came near the stranded ship, which looked such 
a huge monster out of the water. 

A great crowd had collected round the ship, but they 
were allowed to pass, and come much nearer. The 
sailors were running backwards and forwards, talking 
loud and telling everybody what a night they had had, 
how terrible the storm had been, and what they had 
done to save their lives. 

A gentleman, a friend of grandmamma's, told her a 
great deal about the ship, and said that it had come 
from the eastern coast of Africa, round by the Cape of 
Good Hope, and that the sailors had brought with them 
numberless animals and curious articles, and they wished 
to sell them here ; for they must now go by land to 
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London, and could take but very little with them. The 
gentleman pointed at the same time to several small 
monkeys that were climbing up the ropes and rigging of 
the ship, and jumping about, and shrieking and chatter- 
ing to the people below. They seemed very happy at 
being loose, instead of shut up in cages, and to enjoy 
being safe and quiet instead of being tossed and thrown 
about upon those terrible rough waves. 

Alice and Beatrice were lost in wonder, and were 
quite silent ; they had never before seen so much that 
was new and strange to them, and here was so much 
to see. 

Suddenly Alice called out, ' Grandmamma, do you 
see that beautiful bird .? Pray look ; what bird is it V 

And at the same time a sailor came up to them with 
a very fine parrot in a small cage. The parrot was grey 
and red, but its feathers were ruffled and wet, and the 
cage was so small that the poor parrot could hardly turn 
round. 

'Will you buy a beautiful talking parrot V said the 
sailor ; ' he can say anything you like. Please, will you 
have it, ma'am } I will let you have it very cheap,' 
addressing the lady, as he saw that the two little girls 
had turned to her and were asking her to buy his 
bird. 

Grandmamma agreed, and bought the bird for a small 
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price, for the man told her that he should be so glad to 
get rid of it, as well as of a pair of green paroquets 
which he would fetch from the ship. 

The sailor then, putting the parrot in its cage into 
Alice's hand, disappeared among the crowd ; and before 
many minutes had passed, the children saw the same 
sailor on the deck of the ship, and saw him let himself 
down to the ground by a rope, and soon come again 
towards them holding a small cage or box. In this 
were two much smaller birds, of slender shape, with long 
tails, and of the most beautiful green colour. Alice and 
Beatrice could scarcely express their joy when grand- 
mamma bought them as well, saying, at the same 
time — 

' These are love-birds, from Australia.* 

The sailor looked pleased, and said, ' Yes, that is their 
name, and they came from Sydney ; but the parrot I 
got off the west coast of Africa.' 

' Will you have a monkey too, ma'am } One of our 
men has several.' 

' No, thank you,' said the lady ; ' I have enough now, 

and am not fond of monkeys. But now we must go, 

dear children, first to Brown's shop, where I will get two 

proper cages for our new birds, for the poor creatures 

cannot move in these. Can you carry the parrot, 

Alice } is it not too heavy for you ?' 

G 
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' No, not at all/ said Alice, a little proudly ; ' I like 
to carry our parrot. May I hold the cage the whole 
way home ?' 

* Yes, if you like, my dear ;* and they walked on to 
the shop, where grandmamma soon found a nice large 
cage for the parrot. It was of brass wire all round, and 
from the top hung inside a large wooden ring, in which 
grandmamma told the children parrots like always to 
sit and swing. 

' What ! like the squirrels on the trees, grandmamma ?' 
said Alice. 

' Yes ; I suppose it reminds them of the swinging 
branches of the trees in the country where they lived 
and flew about' 

' But where is their country V asked Alice. 

' In some part of Africa ; in that hot country there 
are plenty of those gay-coloured birds. You know 
where Africa is on the map, and that it is one of tlie 
great divisions of the world } * 

'Yes, I know that: Europe, Asia, Africa, America, 
and Australia.' 

* Quite right, my child. But though it is cruel and 
wrong to shut birds up in cages, now that parrots have 
been brought away from their far distant home, and 
because it is much too cold for them to live and fly 
about in the woods in England, we must try and make 
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our parrots and those pretty little love-birds as com- 
fortable and as happy as we can.' 

Another cage, a square one, was chosen for the love- 
birds, and seed was bought as well, at another shop, and 
then they drove home with their new live toys. 

Grandmamma showed Alice how to strew sand on the 
board at the bottom of each cage, and where to put the 
seed and water for the birds' food ; and when the cages 
were made ready, grandmamma opened the doors of the 
parrot's new and old cages, and putting the two cages 
quite close together, the children went a little way off 
and watched the parrot. First he looked at his new 
cage a short while with outstretched neck, till he saw 
the seed and water, when he suddenly hopped on to the 
open door, and then into the large cage, and began 
feeding and drinking eagerly at the seed and water, as 
if he had been very long without food, as most likely, 
during the storm, no one had had time to attend to him, 
and the birds had been forgotten. 

* If the ship had gone down, our birds would have been 
drowned, would they not, grandmamma.^* said Alice. 

* Yes, dear Alice, they would ; and, what would have 
been sadder, the poor men too, if God had not taken 
such care of them.* 

* I am so glad,' said Alice, turning to the bird, ' that 
you were not drowned, you pretty parrot ! ' 
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The other cage was then placed next to the little box 
where the pair of love-birds were, and though they were 
more shy than the parrot, they made a rush into their 
house, and they seemed quite as hungry, for they began 
to eat immediately. 

* We will leave the poor birds now alone a little, and 
get ready for dinner ; and I dare say that my little girls 
will be nearly as glad of their dinners as the poor ship- 
wrecked birds are/ 

The children laughed, and said that they were very 
hungry, and they hoped that their new birds would soon 
feel happy in their nice large cages. 

After dinner Alice and Beatrice went to see their 
birds. The parrot was swinging in its ring ; but though 
they spoke to it, and called it ' pretty Poll,' it neither 
spoke, nor moved, nor took notice of the children. They 
remained standing next the cage, and watched the bird 
long, and were very disappointed that this wonderful 
talking parrot could not, or would not, speak a word. 

The little green love-birds seemed frightened when 
the little girls went near their cage, and flew about and 
fluttered, till Alice and Beatrice left them at their grand- 
mamma's wish. 

The next morning their first visit on going down 
stairs was to the birds. The parrot was swinging again 
on his ring, and the love-birds fluttered about ; but Alice 
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observed that they had eaten nearly all the seed, and 
that their feathers were dry and smooth and clean, and 
bright green, and the children said that they had never 
seen such beautiful birds before. 

Grandmamma said to Alice, ' This morning you are 
late, and you must come to breakfast first ; but another 
morning try and be ready a little earlier, and then you 
may give the birds fresh seed and water and clean sand 
before breakfast. To-day Mary will show you how to 
do so.' 

Alice ate her breakfast quicker than usual this morn- 
ing, for she was apt to be slow, and to talk and to waste 
her time whilst dressing and whilst eating. 

When both the little girls had finished their breakfast, 
grandmamma told them to call Mary to feed the birds. 

' May I take two bits of sugar, grandmamma V said 
Beatrice. 

' You may, dear; but be careful, for parrots bite some- 
times ; and you are a stranger to our parrot, and he may 
not like you.' 

The parrot would not take any notice of the children, 
but swung backwards and forwards in his ring. Grand- 
mamma told the children to ask Mary to place the two 
cages in the verandah where the sun was shining, for it 
was a fine sunny day, and grandmamma said that all 
birds except owls like the sun. 
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Soon after the cages had been put in the verandah, 
and both the children were picking up and arranging 
their playthings, with their backs turned to the birds, 
they were suddenly startled by hearing a loud * Good 
morning!' called out close behind them. Alice and 
Beatrice looked round to see who spoke so loud, when 
* Good morning' was repeated by the same voice. 
Beatrice was a little frightened, till Alice said, * It is 
the parrot ! ' 

They were so pleased, Beatrice ran to call grand- 
mamma to come and listen to their talking parrot, and 
Alice went closer to the cage, but not too close, for fear 
that she should frighten the parrot. She answered the 
parrot, and said, ' Good morning, pretty Poll ! ' and the 
parrot spoke again and again, and said, * Good morning, 
pretty Bob ! ' When grandmamma came, Alice ran to 
her and told her, * Our parrot talks so nicely. I am so 
glad. But his name is not Poll, it is Bob ; for when I 
said, " Pretty Poll," he answered, " Pretty Bob." ' And 
the parrot went on saying ' Pretty Bob ' and * Good 
morning' several times ; and afterwards he began whis- 
tling and coughing, and seemed to wish to show the 
children all he could do and speak. 

Beatrice jumped with joy, she was so happy that the 
parrot could talk, and it was a long time before they 
liked to leave the verandah. 
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After dinner they took some bits of biscpit to their 
parrot, which he ate willingly from their fingers ; but 
grandmamma reminded them to be careful still, * for it 
may bite you when it snaps at its food/ Beatrice drew 
back her little hand, and was content to let Alice feed 
the parrot alone. 

Alice tried every morning to be quicker in dressing 
herself, for she could now do everything for herself, 
except fastening her little dress behind ; and when she 
was ready early, grandmamma let her feed and attend 
to the birds ; but when she was late, Mary did it. 

« 

Alice liked to do it best herself ; for the birds began to 
know her, and she was seldom late in the morning now. 
And every morning she gave the birds fresh seed in the 
little boxes, and clean water in the glasses, and put 
some sand or fine gravel on the board ; and little Beatrice 
tried to help her as far as she could. 




CHAPTER XIV. 



THE KITTEN. 




NE Monday morning Mrs. Dunne, who had 
come down to fetch the linen for washing, 
sent Mary into the breakfast-room to ask if 
she might speak to the young ladies ; and as grand- 
mamma allowed, Alice and Beatrice went to speak to 
her. 

Mrs. Dunne had a small basket in her hand, which she 
held out to little Beatrice, saying, ' My little Bessie has 
sent you a kitten, miss ; for cook tells me that there is 
no cat in the house, and I hope that you will take this.' 

Beatrice took the basket and lifted the lid, and she 
and Alice saw such a pretty little kitten lying curled up, 
half asleep. It was as white as snow, and had a blue 
ribbon round its neck. The kitten got up and stood in 
the basket ready to jump out; but Beatrice in her delight 
seized it, and was going to run away with it, when Alice 
said — 
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' Wait, Beatrice, let me take it ; you will frighten this 
dear little kitten/ 

'But I want to show it to grandmamma,* said the 
little girl,' turning back very unwillingly ; ' let me take it, 
please Alice/ 

' You may, only do not squeeze it,' said Alice. 

Mrs. Dunne put the kitten nicely into Beatrice's arms, 
and Beatrice stroked the kitten, and the little creature 
began to purr and to rub its nose against Beatrice's hand. 

* Thank you, Mrs. Dunne,' said Alice ; ' please thank 
little Bessie, and tell her it is the prettiest kitten in the 
world.' And Beatrice said * Thank you' too, and then 
both children went back to their grandmother to show 
her the kitten. Grandmamma admired it very much, 
and told Mary to bring some milk in a saucer for the 
kitten, and she did so. The kitten seemed very hungry, 
for it lapped the milk up in a very short time. 

' I hope that pussy will not hurt the love-birds or your 
parrot,' said grandmamma ; ' for cats like to eat birds.' 

' Pussy must not eat our birds,' said Alice, * or else we 
will send her back again.' 

' But can we not teach the kitten not to go near the 
cages?' said Beatrice. 'The love-birds hang too high 
for her, I think ; and if she goes to the parrot, he will 
peck Miss Pussy so hard with his sharp beak, that she 
will not go near him again.' 
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' I am glad that we have a cat at last/ said grand- 
mamma ; ' for there are several mice in my storeroom, 
and yesterday I saw one in the dining-room, eating 
some of the seed Bobby had dropped on the carpet.* 

' Mary says that there are mice in her pantry too, and 
cook told Mrs. Dunne that we wanted a cat very much 
in the house,' said Alice. 

* Then it is a very good thing that we have this cat,* 
said Beatrice. 'What name shall we call the kitten, 
grandmamma } * 

' As I hope that she will catch all our mice, shall we 
call her Mouser ?* 

' Oh yes, grandmamma. Mouser is such a pretty 
name for her ;* and Beatrice ran to her kitten, and called 
her * Mouser' several times. 

The kitten was sent into the kitchen during the 
children's lessons ; but as soon as these were over, Alice 
and Beatrice asked leave to go and fetch it, and after 
they had played with the cat some time, grandmamma 
told them that they must go out for a walk. 

Alice and Beatrice kissed their dear little puss, and 
bade her good-bye, and went out with Mary for their 
walk ; and, on their return, Mary went to her dinner, 
and the little girls played with Mouser up and down 
the gravel walk. 

Alice, meanwhile, was running her hoop down some 
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of the sloping walks, and liked especially to make her 
hoop hop down the stone steps of each of the different 
terraces. Alice was able to keep her hoop from falling, 
although she made it jump down every step ; and she 
was very proud of doing this. 

Wolf, the great dog, was chasing round and round 
the garden, now barking at some sparrows, and now at 
Alice's hoop ; then Alice and Wolf had a race together, 
and when they both came to the gravel walk where 
Beatrice was playing with her kitten, Wolf gave a growl, 
and was going up to the cat, which was in Beatrice's 
arms ; but Pussy was quicker than Wolf, for with one 
leap she sprang up a tree close by, and was in the 
branches in a minute. 

Beatrice gave a cry of fear, for Wolf had startled her 
by coming up so suddenly ; and then his attack on her 
dear little kitten made her quite afraid, and, half crying, 
Beatrice began to scold Wolf, and to call him a very 
naughty dog. 

Alice soon came up, and took hold of Wolf by the 
collar, for he was barking and jumping up at the tree 
where the kitten had taken shelter; but Wolf would 
not attend to Alice ; and Beatrice was more frightened 
about her little cat, and began to cry. Grandmamma 
had heard the noise, and came running to help the 
children, and was soon able to make Wolf leave the 
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tree. As soon as the dog was gone away, grandmamma 
went to the tree, and lifted down the trembling kitten, 
who seemed glad to take refuge in her arms. 

Alice had called Wolf away ; and little Beatrice fol- 
lowed grandmamma through the open window into the 
house, and was very glad to have her little Mouser safe 
in-doors again. 

'We must teach Wolf to be kind to pussy,' said 
grandmamma to Beatrice, giving her the kitten to take 
upstairs. 

' Please do, grandmamma,' replied Beatrice, ready to 
cry again ; and she ran upstairs to take off her things, 
and to tell Mary all that had happened. 

Grandmamma went back to Alice, who was standing 
quietly on the gravel walk with her hoop in one hand, 
and holding Wolf by the collar with the other. 

' You are a brave little girl,' said grandmamma, ' and 
have kept Wolf in good order.' 

Grandmamma then began to scold Wolf, and to talk 
to him ; and the big dog looked wistfully into his 
mistress's face, as if he understood what she said. 

' But come in now, my Alice ; it is late, and dinner is 
waiting.' And they went in-doors. 




CHAPTER XV. 



INSTINCT OF ANIMALS. 




IRANDMAMMA, will you tell me/ asked Alice 
one day, * how the geese can know when bad 
weather is coming ? Ellen Laurence told me 
that they knew.' 

* They certainly do know, I believe, my dear Alice,' 
replied her grandmamma. ' God has given animals the 
instinct to foresee changes of weather.* 

' But what is instinct }' inquired Alice. 

' Instinct is a knowledge that comes of itself It is a 
gift natural to animals, given, as I said before, by God ; 
and thus animals know when storms and bad weather 
are coming, and when an earthquake is about to take 
place. Even dogs will try and give warning, when the 
house they live in is in danger of falling ; and it is a well- 
known fact that rats will desert a leaky ship, birds will 
not build their nests in a falling tree or any other 
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dangerous place. I could tell you several stories of the 
instinct of animals/ 

'Will you, then, tell us some stories about it, dear 
grandmamma ? ' said both the little girls. 

Grandmamma thought a little, and then began as 
follows : — 

' There was an old woman, who lived all alone in a 
very old cottage ; she had a little dog, who was very 
fond of her, and always slept on the foot of her bed. 
One stormy evening in autumn the old woman was 
washing her feet in a tub close to the fire, before going 
to bed. The little dog ran out of the house and ran in 
again ; at last he came up to the old woman, and barked 
at her, and whined, and then ran out of the house again. 
The old woman took no notice of her dog, but continued 
washing her feet ; but the dog came in again, and looked 
uneasy and restless, and barked, and at length he took 
hold of the woman's dress with his teeth, and tried to 
pull her away. The old woman pushed him away, and 
gave him a little slap on his head, and told him to be 
quiet, and the dog ran out again on to the road howling 
and whining ; but he came back directly, and seemed 
quite furious, for he seized the old woman by her clothes, 
and pulled and tore, and looked so wild and strange, that 
his mistress took her feet hastily out of the water, put 
them into her slippers, and followed her dog through the 
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open cottage door on to the road, to see what could be 
the matter. She had hardly reached the road when a 
dreadful loud noise made her turn round, and to her 
terror she saw that the chimney of her old cottage had 
fallen in and part of the roof ; she looked through the 
still open door, and saw that her chair and the tub had 
been crushed by the falling bricks and mortar, and she 
knew that she herself had been thus mercifully saved 
from being killed, thanks to the fidelity and instinct of 
her little dog/ 

' What a nice story, dear grandmamma ! ' said Alice ; 
' and how clever the dog was ! But will you tell us some 
more about the cleverness of animals ? Are other 
animals as clever as dogs ? * 

'Yes, dear child, many instances are told of the 
sagacity or cleverness of other animals ; but I think that 
dogs are the cleverest, for when people have been buried 
in the snow, dogs are sent to find them out/ 

' Pray tell us how, grandmamma,' begged Alice. 

' There are some very high hills or mountains in other 
countries, much higher than our hills here, which are 
nearly always covered with snow, and so cold that the 
snow is seldom melted. These mountains are called the 
Alps, and divide France and Switzerland from Italy. 
(You will remember, dear Alice, the chain of mountains 
you looked at in your map this morning.) Travellers 
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who are obliged to cross these high mountains often lose 
their way in the deep snow, and at last get covered with 
snow, and they would die, and indeed often do die, in 
the snow and cold. On stormy and snowy nights, when 
travellers are exposed to greater danger, good men, 
monks, who live on those mountains, go out with a 
number of clever dogs in search of those people who 
may have lost their way. These dogs, by dint of 
scratching and smelling at the snow, are able to find 
out where the poor traveller has fallen, and has been 
buried by the snow ; they bark whenever they find one, 
and the good monks come to their help, and dig out the 
half frozeh traveller, who otherwise must have died.' 

After listening attentively, Alice said — 

* How wonderful it is ! I did not know that dogs were 
so clever and so useful.* 

^ But are cats as clever } * asked Beatrice. 

' Cats are very knowing ; but I do not think they have 
done so many clever deeds as dogs ; and people think 
that cats do not love their masters or mistresses so 
much as dogs do.' 

' But how did little Mouser know how to climb up the 
tree when Wolf came near her } ' 

'That knowledge was natural to her; she knew by 
instinct that a dog would hurt her, and therefore sprang 
up the tree as high as possible, to be out of his reach. 



ALICE AND BEATRICE. 113 

* Wild animals are often much more knowing than 
those animals that live with us. A young horse that 
has not been driven long, will find his way often much 
better in the dark than his driver ; but an old horse, 
who has been used to obey the rein all his life, does not 
trouble himself about the road he is going, and goes 
wherever the rein guides him.' 

' How very odd that is!' said Alice. 

' I will tell you a little tale of one of my horses in 
Russia. It was about the end of April, I think, when 
the spring was beginning, and the winter just over. 
The snow was gone, and so was the ice on the rivers, 
except in some snug ditches, where ice was still to be 
found. You remember that I have told you that the 
winter in Russia lasts nearly six months. 

* The grass was beginning to grow, the birds beginning 
to sing and to build their nests, but the roads were in a 
very bad state with soft mud and deep pools of water. 
Well, one evening about six o'clock, the bailiff's wife came 
to me, and told me that her brother-in-law, who lived in 
the valley close to the sea-coast, was very ill ; and there 
were no doctors near, and I was accustomed to go and 
visit the sick, and give them medicine. So the woman 
begged me to go with her that evening to see the sick man. 

' I asked her how we could go with such roads ; and she 

said, that if I would let her, she could drive one of my horses 

in her own little light cart, for no carriage would be safe. 

H 
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' A good horse was soon put to the cart, and I mounted 
the cart and let the woman drive me. We had six good 
miles to drive — down hill at first from very high ground 
(for I lived on a cliff that overlooked the sea), and then 
through a very wild forest and some wilder bush land. 
The light cart and my willing horse took us safely there. 
I saw my patient and gave him the medicines he re- 
quired, and then we began our drive home. 

* But the daylight had faded, and it was nearly dark ; 
we could not distinguish our road from several others 
that went in many directions across the wood. The 
bailiff's wife was frightened, and soon owned to me that 
she could not see to drive. But I was not uneasy, for I 
knew my horse ; so I told her to leave the reins quite 
loose, and to let the horse take us home. She obeyed 
my order very unwillingly ; and the horse, feeling his 
head quite free, made a sudden turn into the right road, 
for we were already on a wrong one, and from that 
moment we went safely on. 

'We had to go through a small brook where the 
water was rather deep ; the horse chose the safest road 
through the water, where the banks were the lowest ; 
he took us over a rather dangerous ditch, where the 
boards that had served as a sort of bridge had been 
broken down in the winter, and were partly supported 
by some frozen earth and ice ; and then, when we reached 
the firmer, better road leading up the hill, my good 
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horse trotted steadily till he brought us safe to my own 
house door. 

'You may easily think that I ordered my horse a 
good supper of oats.' 

' Oh ! grandmamma, why did you not bring that nice 
horse here ? We should have so liked to have him here.' 

Grandmamma smiled and said, ' Dear Alice, that is 
so long ago, that I do not think that the good horse 
can be still alive.' 

* Tea is ready, ma'am,' said Mary, opening the door. 

* Tea !' said Alice ; * we have only just had dinner.' 

* But it is five o'clock, my child.* 

* How quickly the afternoon has gone!' said Alice. 
* I do so like to listen to your stories, grandmamma; and 
look, I have finished hemming my tea-cloth. I thought 
before that it never would be done.' 

* You have done it very nicely, my little girl,' said her 
grandmamma, kissing her. * Fold it up and come to your 
tea. And what has my little Beatrice been doing so long.?' 

' Mouser has been on my lap, and has been asleep all 
the time ; and, grandmamma, I have heard all that you 
have told us about your nice horse.' 

After tea the little girls had a good game of play 
with their kitten before going to bed. 





CHAPTER XVI. 

LENGTH OF DAY IN RUSSIA AND FINLAND. 

|HE autumn had come, and with it bad weather ; 
storms and rain had come too ; but Alice and 
Beatrice found the days pass always happily. 

They were rarely prevented going out, at least for 
a short time, every day ; for the broad terrace of the 
sunny garden was always dry ; and there they played 
with their favourite dog and kitten, and ran up and down 
with them. 

Wolf and Mouser had become good friends, and 
played together. When Wolf pretended to go to sleep, 
Mouser would creep up softly and slyly to him, and 
putting out a soft paw, would lift one of the dog's ears ; 
whereupon Wolf suddenly awoke, shaking his ears with 
a friendly bark ; then Mouser scampered away and hid 
behind a bush till Wolf passed, then she rushed out and 
leaped upon the dog's back, to Beatrice's great delight. 

Wolf seemed fond of the playful kitten, and let her 
play with him, and even eat from the same plate. 
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Alice and Beatrice still ran races with their hoops up 
and down the broad gravel walk, down the sloping paths, 
and round the garden, and up again to the wide terrace. 

Grandmamma was either walking in the garden or 
sitting at one of the windows overlooking it. 

Indoors their pretty parrot was a never-failing source 
of pleasure to both the children. 

The love-birds they did not care for much, and left 
them to their grandmamma. 

The parrot now answered them when they spoke, 
and repeated all that the children had taught him. 
He imitated every sound he heard : he barked like 
Wolf, he mewed like the cat, he called 'cuckoo' like 
the clock ; for in the dining-room there was a pretty 
Gernian clock carved in black wood, where a little 
cuckoo came out of a little door in the clock, and called 
* cuckoo * as many times as the hour. One day he 
startled Beatrice by coughing like grandmamma, for 
she could not find out for a long time who it was that 
had coughed. Mary told her how frightened she had 
been one morning, on going into the dining-room, in the 
dark, to hear *Who is there .'^* whispered so low, but so 
like some one speaking, that she was at first quite 
afraid. Sometimes the parrot tried to whistle a tune, 
which he had heard on board ship, no doubt, and he 
really did it very well. 

The parrot liked the little girls to come and talk to 
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him, and was very tame to them. He always greeted 
them when they came down to breakfast with a loud 
* Good morning ;' and he waited patiently for a piece of 
biscuit or sugar, which Beatrice never forgot to give 
him. 

Whilst Alice attended to his food and cleaned out 
the cage, Beatrice opened the cage door, and the parrot 
came out, and hopped outside, and let Beatrice smooth 
down his pretty grey feathers, and he put his beak 
against her hand, but he never bit her little fingers. 

' Grandmamma,' said Alice, ' you told me once that 
the days in Russia were so very long in summer and so 
very short in winter. How much longer and shorter 
are they than our days here V 

* The longest day here in England, which is June the 
2 1st, is reckoned to be sixteen hours and thirty-four 
minutes long. Now, can you reckon how much remains 
out of twenty-fours hours for the night V 

* Oh, grandmamma, that is very difficult.' 

' Well, then, I will tell you, seven hours and twenty- 
six minutes. Now in Russia, or I should better say in 
that part of Russia where I lived, the longest day was 
about nineteen or twenty hours long ; and as there is a 
long twilight, which comes before the rising of the sun, 
and follows its setting, there is scarcely any darkness, 
and everybody can go to bed without a candle.' 

' What is twilight, grandmamma V 
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* Twilight is an uncertain second light, or a light that 
is something between sunlight and night. 

* The peasants, or poor people, who work^in the fields, 
rise with the sun in summer, and go to bed with it ; 
but as the night is too short to rest them enough after 
their many hours of labour, they divide the day into 
three parts for their work, making a long rest from eight 
till ten for their breakfast, and from one to four or five 
in the afternoon for their dinner, and then work till 
quite late at night. They sleep generally once in the 
day, which is very necessary for them. 

' One beautiful summer day, in the month of June, I 
crossed the Gulf of Finland, from Helsingfors to Revel, 
in a steamboat belonging to the Crown, which was much 
slower than a common passenger steamer, as all things 
belonging to the Russian Crown are very ill managed. 

' Look at the map, my Alice, and you will see that 
Helsingfors lies more to the north of Revel ; and thus the 
days there in summer are longer still, and the days in 
winter shorter, for the more north we go, the longer are 
the days in summer and shorter in winter. 

' Helsingfors is a strange town, with narrow arms of 
the sea running into it and partly round it, so that the 
largest ships can come close to the quay or landing- 
place, and to the streets. It is nothing but rock, not 
cliffs like ours here, but immense rounded lumps of 
granite, piled like monster stones one upon the other. 
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No grass — nothing, in short, but moss can grow in the 
crevices ; but the people are very industrious, and they 
have brought earth in their little boats, and have made 
gardens on the rocks, and planted flowers and shrubs. 
The spring is very late there, the winter very long ; for 
the autumn comes early, so that the summer is very 
short. No corn can grow on that rocky coast ; but 
stunted fir-trees manage to spring up in sheltered cracks 
and crevices, and force their roots between the rocks. 

' Farther inland there is more earth and less rock ; but 
little corn is grown in this cold country, and most of 
the corn for bread is brought over the sea to Finland, 
and in exchange the Finns sell salted fish and wood 
from the forests in the interior of the country ; and 
splendid blocks and pillars of granite are sent to St. 
Petersburg from Finland. 

' You would be amused if you could see the loaves 
of bread the Finns make during the summer for the 
whole year. These loaves are large flat rings, which 
are baked as hard as ships* biscuit. They are strung on 
poles, and in summer hang up outside the house in the 
sun, and in winter across the ceiling in the kitchen, and 
are used as they want them.' 

' But how do the people eat this hard bread.?' 

* These rings are broken into small pieces, with a 
hammer, I believe, and are soaked in the soup or milk 

that they have. 
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* But I have forgotten that I was telling you about 
my crossing the gulf. Well, we left Helsingfors about 
six o'clock in the evening, and instead of reaching Revel 
at ten, we did not arrive there till between one and two 
in the morning. All the passengers remained sitting on 
deck the whole time ; it was not dark any part of the 
time, but there was a strange soft light in the sky, which 
was delightful. As we approached Revel, which looks 
beautiful from the sea, and stands high, above a fine 
bay, the sun rose, which made it still more beautiful. 
There were but few passengers on board ; and when we 
had landed, they dispersed quickly to their different 
homes near the harbour. I alone had to cross the whole 
length of the little old town to reach my home on the 
high hill or cliff which forms part of the town, and over- 
looks the sea. 

' A young Russian sailor shouldered my bag ; my 
box was left at the custom-house to be examined, for 
no one beside the guard was awake there; and, followed 
by this man, I walked through the deserted silent streets, 
where cats, and jackdaws, and pigeons were enjoying 
their freedom undisturbed. 

' It was a strange walk at that early hour of the morn- 
ing, and pleased me much. I could not help thinking 
how little real care was taken of the sleeping town — not 
that it seemed necessary, spite of all the orders of its 
jealous, suspicious Emperor ; for, only when I reached 
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the square at the end of my long walk, I found two 
sentinels pacing up and down in front of the governor's 
house, and they were the first and only sign of that 
strict Russian care which the Emperor thinks he en- 
forces throughout his large empire. 

* How easily could any enemy have entered the sleep- 
ing town! and any one could have opened the unfastened 
doors and shutterless windows of each silent house ; 
but there is one comfort in that part of the country, 
robberies and housebreaking are not known, and my 
doors and windows were never fastened even in the long 
dark nights/ 

' But there are no robbers here V asked Alice anxiously. 

' No, my dear child ; in beautiful Devonshire, at least 
in this part of it, we are as safe as in the Baltic pro- 
vinces, where Revel lies/ 





CHAPTER XVII. 

PATIENCE AND PERSEVERANCE MAKE ALL 

THINGS EASY. 

HEN will Christmas 'come .?* asked Alice one 
morning, instead of attending to h^r sum. 
* Christmas will come very soon, Alice ; 
but you must think of your sum now,' said grand- 
mamma. ' I cannot talk to you about anything till 
your lessons are over.' 

* Please, grandmamma, tell me first how many weeks 
there are till Christmas,' asked Alice. 

'Attend to your sum, Alice,* repeated her grand- 
mamma. But Alice instead of obeying began to cry, 
and said — 

' I cannot do this sum, it is so difficult' 

* Bring your slate here ;' and Alice did so, and grand- 
mamma said, * What is difficult ? — show me.' 

' I do not know what nine times seven are ?* 

* Not know what nine times seven are ^ Think a little, 
dear child; you know it well, because you said your 
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multiplication of nine to me only yesterday. What is 
seven times nine V 

* Seven times nine are sixty-three ; but I want to 
know what nine times seven are ?' 

' The same thing — sixty-three !* 

* So it is ;' and Alice laughed, but soon began to cry- 
again ; and when grandmamma asked her what was the 
matter now, she only sobbed the more, and could not 
speak at first. At last she said with many a sob, ' I 
cannot learn this long piece of poetry, and do these 
three sums, and learn my spelling, in time to go out 
with you this morning.' 

* Why not, my little girl V said grandmamma gently. 
* I have never seen you shed a tear over your lessons 
before.' 

* Because — ^because — ' and Alice began to cry again. 
'Crying will not help you, Alice; wipe away those 

naughty tears and listen to me. 

* I know that you did not begin your lessons when I 
told you, for you remained talking to your parrot, and 
lost some time. But if you make haste and begin, and 
if you do not cry, you will do them easily. Look at 
the clock ; you see that you have two hours, for I am 
not going out till twelve ; now try and waste no more 
time. 

* But you must not try to do all at once, or even to 
think of all at once ; begin and do each in its turn. 
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Learn your piece of poetry first, and think only pf that ; 
and when you know it, look at the clock, but not before, 
and see how long you have been ; then take your two 
other sums, and do them without looking off your slate. 
Your spelling will not take you long. 

' Try and do exactly as I , tell you, and let no tears 
fall on your book or slate.' 

Alice smiled, and giving grandmamma a kiss, sat 
down with her book in hand, and in less than half an 
hour she had learnt three verses of her piece of poetry 
by heart. She then took her slate, saying to herself, 
* I like to do sums, and so does grandmamma,' and one 
by one she did them, then proved them right, all but 
one figure in the last, it was always wrong. * I shall 
never be ready,' said the little girl again ; but on second 
thoughts she resolved to try^ and in a few minutes she 
found out her mistake, and now all the sums were right. 

Her spelling was quite easy; she had only to read the 
words over twice, and she knew them all. And when she 
looked at the clpck, Alice saw that she had been but 
little more than one hour ; and taking her books and 
slate, she ran full of joy to her grandmamma. 

* I am ready, grandmamma, I have finished every- 
thing. I know my lessons ; may I say them to you 
now } I am so glad I did as you told me.' 

' I too am very glad, my dear child,' said her grand- 
mamma, kissing her tenderly. 
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Alice then said her lessons extremely well, and her 
sums were praised. Then her grandmamma said, * You 
must never think of how much you have to do, without 
remembering how much time you have to do it in.' 

From this time little occurred to tell of; but the little 
girls were very happy, aad liked to stay with their 
grandmamma in the country still, although the storms 
of autumn had stripped the trees of their leaves, and the 
winter was coming on, and the garden had no flowers 
or fruit. 

The sun, however, still shone bright, and the weather 
still was very mild ; and they were able, nearly daily, to 
take longer walks than in the summer, and go much 
farther among the pretty valleys and high hills of 
Devonshire, and they learned to love their grand- 
mamma's pretty home more and more. 

The two little girls looked forward to Christmas with 
great delight, for it was to bring their dear mamma to 
them. 

Alice and Beatrice bid their little readers now good- 
bye, wishing them as happy a Christmas as they hope 
to have themselves. 
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By the Author ^f " Granny's Story Box," and " Our White Violet." 
Illustrated by M. L. Vininq. Price 2s, 6d. cloth; 3*. 6rf. coloured, 
gilt edges. 

" A charming book for children. Though the story is full of fun, the moral is never 
lost Bight of,"— Literary Churchman. 

Nursery Times; 

Or, Stories about the Little Ones. By an Old Nurse. Illustrated by 
J. Lawson. Price 3*. 6c/. cloth; 4^. 6fl?. coloured, gilt edges. 

Animals and Birds ; 

Sketches from Nature by Harrison Weir, for the use of the Young 
Aitist. Royal 4to., publishing in parts, price Is. each. 

%* Parts I. and IL now ready. 
BY THE HON. MISS BETHELL. 

Helen in Switzerland. 

By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. With Illustrations by E. Whympee. 
Super-royal 16mo, price 3a. 6rf. cloth extra; 4a. Qd, coloured, gilt edges. 

•* A pleasant variety of local legend and history, mingled with the incidents of travel." 
— 7A« Sficctator. 

Echoes of an Old Bell ; 

And other Tales of Fairy Lore, by the Honble. Augusta Bethell. 

Illustrations byF. W. Eetl. Super royal l6mo., price 3s, 6d, cloth, 

4s, Sd, coloured, gilt edges. 

** A delightful book of well-conceived and elegantly-written fairy iale8,**'-Literafy 
Churchman, 

The Surprising Adventures of the Clumsy Boy 

CRUSOE. By Charles H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured 
Illustrations. Imperial Svo, price 2s, 

Infant Amusements ; 

Or, How to Make a Nursery Happy. With Hints to Parents and 
Nurses on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. By W. H. G. 
Kingston. Post Svo, price 3». Gd, cloth. 

" We urge parents most strongly to obtain this book forthwith ; we hnow of no book 
that can compare with it in practical value. Each chapter is worth the price of the 
book."~Ottr Fireside, 
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NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 



Takinpf Tales for Cottage Homes ; 

ia Plain Lancrna^e and Large Type. In Twelve Pf.rts, each 

containing Sixty-four page.", and scveml Engravings. 4d. each. 

Complete m Four Volumes, cloth, Is. 6J.,or 2 vols, extra cloth, 3s. 6d 

each. 

** The terse Saxon terms employed are level to the capacity of the humhlesl,**-^Bagged 
School Mitgnzine. 
** Written in a clear and sensible style."— Citardian, 

Featherland ; 

Or, How the Birds lived at Greenlawn. By G. W. Fenn. With 

Illustrations by F- W. Keyl. baper- royal 16mo., price 2s. 6</., cloth, 

38. 6d., coloured, gilt edges, 

" A delightful book for children. There is no story, but. the happiest perception of 
childish enjoyment is contained in fanciful sketches of bird-life."— ^rumm^r. 

The Australian Babes in the Wood; 

A True Story told in Rhyme for the Young. Willi Illustrations 
by Hugh CABtERoy, A.R.S.A.; J. McVVuiktie; Geo. Hay; J. 
Lawson, &c. Imperial 16mo. Is. 6d. Boards. 2«. Cloth, gilt edges. 

Trottie's Story Book; 

. True Tales in Short Words and Largo Type. Eight Illustrations by 
Wj£IB. Price 2«. 6d., cloth, 3s. Sd., coloured, gilt edges. 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Readers in Tiny Words. 

with Twelve Illustrations by Harrison Weir. Uhird edition. 
Price 2s. 6d. cloth, 38. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Work in the Colonies ; 

Some Account of the Missionary operations of the Church of England 
in connexion with the Society for the Propagation of the Gospel in 
Foreign Parts. With Map and Sixteen Illustrations. Koyal 16mo. 
price 5s,, cloth. 

Early Days of English Princes ; 

By Mr9. Kussell Gray. Illustrations by John Frankliit. New 

and Enlarged Edition. Super-royal 16mo., price 38. 6</., cloth, 4s. 6</., 
coloured, gilt edges. 

Pictures of Girl Life. 

By Catharine Augusta Howell, Frontispiece by F. Eltze. 
Fcap. 3vo., price 3*. cloth, 3». 6d. gilt edges. 
** A really healthy and stimulating book for f^rlB."—NoHnoH/ormfst. 

Pages of Child Life; 

By Catharine Augusta Howell, With Three Illustrations. Fcap. 
8vo , price 38. 6d. cloth. 
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The Four Seasons. 

A Short Account of the Structure of Plants, being Four Lectures 

written for the Working Men's Institute, Paris. With Illustrations. 

Imperial 16mo. Price, 3s 6d. cloth. 

*' Distinguished by extreme doarness, and teeming with information of a useful and 
popular character."— Guarcfian. 

Fun and Earnest ; 

Or, Rhymes with Reason, by D'Arct W. Thompson. Illus- 
trated by Charles H. Bennett. Imperial 16mo., price 3*. cloth, 
4s. 6(/. coloured. Cloth, Elegant gilt edges. 

" Only a clever man with the touch of a poet's feeling in him, can write good children's 
nonsense; such a man the author proves himself to he.**'~Esamiuer, 

Kursery Nonsense; 

Or Rhymes without Reason^ by D'Arct W. Thompson, with sixty 
Illustrations, by C. H. Bennett. Second edition. Imperial 16mo., 
price 2*. 6d. cloth; or 4*. 6rf. coloured, cloth elegant, gilt edges. 
" The funniest book we have seen for an age, and quite as harmless as hearty." — Daily 

Jl€Vt€tOm 

*' Whatever Mr. Bennett does, has some touch in it of a true gexauaySxaminer. 

Spectropia ; 

Or, Surprising Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts everywhere and of 
any Colour. By J. H, Brown. Fifth edition. Quarto. Coloured 
Plates. Price 2*. 6</. fancy boards. 
" One of the best scientific toy boitks we have seen.'^-^Afhenaum, 
** A clever book. The illusions are founded on true scientific principles."~C&?fntca/^etr«. 

WORKS BY LADY LUSHINGTON. 

Almeria's Castle; 

Or, My Early Life in India and England. By Ladt Lushington, 

with Twelve Illustrations. Price 4a. 6</., cloth, 5«., gilt edges. 

" The Authoress has a very graphic pen, and brings before our eyes, with singular 
vividness, the localities and modes of life she aims to describe."— Lont/on Retiew, 

Hacco the Dwarf; 

Or, The Tower on the Mountain ; and other Tales, by Ladt Lush- 

ington. Illustrated by G. J. Pin well. Super royal 16mo., price 

Zs, 6d. cloth, 4s. Gd. coloured, gilt edges. 

'* Enthusiasm is not our usual fashion, but the excellence of these stories is so greatly 
above the average of most clever tales for the play-room, that we are tempted to reward 
the author with admiration."— ^//ten^rum. 

The Happy Home ; 

Or the Children at the Red House, by Lady Lushington. Rlustrated 

by G. J. PiNWELL. Price 3*. 6d. cloth, 4s. 6rf. coloured, gilt edges. 

" A happy mixture of fuct and fiction. Altogether it is one of the best books of the 
kind we nave met 'wilh.'*~-Gttaraian, 



BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 

William AUair; 

Or, Running away to Sea, by Mrs. H. Wood, author of ** The Chan- 

nings," etc. Frontispiece by F. Gilbert. Second edition. Fcap. 8vo., 

price 2s, 6</., cloth, 3;. gilt edges. 

" There ia a fascination about Mrs. Wood's writings, firom which neither old nor young 
c .n eac^pe."^BeWs Mestenger, 

WORKS BY MRS. DAVENPORT* 

The Holidays Abroad ; 

Or, Right at Last. By Emma Davenport. With Frontispiece by 
G. Hay. Fcap. 8to., price 2^. 6d. cloth extra; 3^. gilt edges. 
"Its tone is healthy and natural.''— Cfturc/iman. 

The Happy Holidays; 

Or, Brothers and Sisters at Home, by Emma Davenport. Frontispiece 
by F. Gilbert. Fcap. 8vo., price 2*. 6t/. cloth, 3s, gilt edges. 

Our Birth Days; 

And how to improve them, by Mrs. R Davenport, Frontispiece by 
D. H. Friston. Fcap. Svo., price 2«. 6</. cloth, Ss, gilt edges. 
" Most admirably suited as a gift to young giris."— ^n7uA Mother** Magazine, 

Fickle Flora, 

And her Sea Side Friends. By Emma Davbnfort. With Illus- 
trations by J. Absolon. Price Zs, 6d, cloth; 4s. 6</. coloured, gilt edges 

Live Toys; 

Or, Anecdotes of onr Foar-legged and other Pets. By Emma Daven- 
port. With Illustrations by Harrison Weir. Second Edition. 
Super Royal l6mo. price 2«. 6d, cloth; Ss. 6d coloured, gilt edges. 
* One of the best kind of books for youthful reading."— CTtMrdian. 



DEDICATED BY PERMISSION TO ROSSINI. 

Little by Little. 

A series of Graduated Lessons in the Art of Reading Music. Second 
Edition. Oblong Sto., price Ss. 6d, cloth. 
** One of the best productions of the kind which have yet appeared."— CAar/er SteggaU, 
Mui. D., Cantab, 

Memorable Battles in English History. 

Where Fonght, why Fought, and their Results. With Lires of the 
Commanders. By W. H. Davenport Adams. Frontispiece by 
Robert Dudley. Post Svo. price 6«. -extra cloth. 

*' Of the care and honesty of the anther's labours, the book gives abundant proof.*'— 
Aihenaum. 
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The Loves of Tom Tucker and Little Bo-Peep. 

Written and Illustrated by Tom Hood. Quarto, price 28. 6d, 
coloured plates. 
** Full of fun and of good innocent humour. ThelUustrations are excellent"— 2%< Oritie, 

WORKS BY M. BETHAM EDWARDS- 

The Primrose Pilgrimage. 

A Woodland Story, by M. Betham Edwabds, illustrations by T. R. 

Macquoid. Price 2s. 6d. cloth, 3s. 6c/. coloured, gilt edges. 

*' One of the best books of children's verse that has appeared since the early days cf 
Mary "Rowiii^'-Noncor^formM. 
** The Foema are fuU of interest, and the Illustrations charming."— ^r< Journal. 

Scenes and Stories of the Rhine. 

By M. Betham Edwaeds. With Blustrations by F. W. Keyl. 
Price Za. 6d. cloth ; 48. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
** Full of amusing incidents, good stories, and sprightly pictures."— rAe JHal, 

Holidays Among the Mountains ; 

Or, Scenes and Stories of Wales. By M. Bctham Edwakds. Blus- 
trated by F. J. Skill. Price 3«. 6d, cloth; 4s. 6c/« coloured, gilt edges. 



Nursery Fun ; 

Or, the Little Folks* Picture Book. The Dlustrations by 0, H. 
Bennett. Quarto, price 2«. 6d. coloured plates. 
*' Will be greeted with shouts of laughter in any nursery."— TAe Critic. 

Play-Room Stories; 

Or, How to make Peace. By Georoiaka M. Craik. With Illus- 
trations by C. Green. Price 3«. 6d. cloth; 48. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

"This Book will come with 'peace* upon its wings into many a crowded playroom.* 
'—Art Journal. 

The Faithful Hound. 

A Story in Verse, founded on fact. By Ladt Thomas. With Blus- 
trations by H. Weir. Imperial 16mo, price 2^. 6(iL cloth; St. 6(/. 
coloured, gilt edges. 

Jack Frost and Betty Snow; 

With other Tales for Wintry Nights and Rainy Days. Blustrated by 
H. Weir. Second Edition. 2«. 6<f. cloth; 39. ^d. coloured, gilt edges. 
*' The dedication of these pretty tales, prove by whom they are written ; they are inde- 
libly stamped with that natural and graceftil method of amusing while instructing, which 
only persona of genius possess."— jirT Journal. 
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NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 



Guy 



BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

With Illustrations, Fcap. Svo. price 5s, each doth, 

Luke Ashleigh ; 

Or, School Life in Holland. By Alfred Elwes. 
_*' The author's beat book, by a writer whose popularity with boys is great.** — Athetueum, 

Rivers ; 

Or, a Boy's Struggles in the Great World. By A. Elwes. 

Ralph Seabrooke; 

Or, The Adventures of a Young Artist in Piedmont and Tuscanj. 
By A, Elwes. 

Frank and Andrea ; 

Or Forest Life in the Island of Sardinia. By A. Elwes. 

Paul Blake ; 

Or, the Story of a Boy*s Perils in the Islands of Corsica and Monte 
Christo. By A. Elwes. 

Ocean and her Rulers ; 

A Narrative of the Nations who have held dominion over the Sea; 
and comprising a brief History of Navigation. By Alfbed Elwes. 

Lost in Ceylon ; 

The Story of a Boy and Girl's Adventures in the Woods and Wilds 
of the Lion King of Kandy. By William Dalton. 

The White Elephant ; 

Or the Hunters of Ava. By William Dalton. 

The War Tiger; 

Or, The Adventures and Wonderful Fortunes of the Young Sea-Chief 

and his Lad Chow. By W. Dalton. 
" A tale of lively adventure vigorously told, and embodying much curious information.*' 
Jlustrated Hews, 

Neptune's Heroes : or The Sea Kings of England; 

from Hawkins to Franklin. By W. 11. Davenport Adams. 
"We trust Old Eni^land may ever have writers as ready and able to interpret to her 
children the noble lives of her (greatest men." — Athenaum. 

Historical Tales of Lancastrian Times. 



By the Kev. H. P. Ddnster, M.A. 
** Conveys a good deal of information about the manners and customs of England and 
France in the 15th Centurj. "—<xenUejnen*8 Magazine. 

The Fairy Tales of Science. 

By J. C. Brough. With 16 Illustrations by C. H. Bennett. New 
Edition, Kevised throughout. 
" Science, perhaps, -was never made more attractive and easy of entrance into the 
youthful mind."— !ZVi« Builder. 

** Altogether the volume is one of the most original, as veil as one of the roost useful, 
books of the season."— Cr«nrieman*« Magazine, 
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WORKS BY THOMAS HOOD'S DAUGHTER. 

Wild Roses ; 

Or, Simple Stories of Country Life. By Frakcis Fbeelino BbOderip. 
Illustrated by Anrlat. Post 8vo, 3«. 6d. cloth 48. gWt edges. 
" Written with the grace and trathfuluess which the daughter of Tom Hood knows so 
well how to impart." — Art Journal, 

Mamma's Morning Gossips; 

Or, Little Bits for Little Birds. Containing^ Easy Lessons in Words 
of One Syllable, and Stories to read. Witii Fifty Illustrations bj 
Tom Hood. Foolscap Quarto, ){«., cloih, As. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Merry Songs for Little Voices ; 

The words by Mrs. Brodebip; set to music by Thomas Mubbt, 
with 40 illustrations by Tom Hood. Fcap. 4to., price 5«. cloth. 

Crosspatch, the Cricket, and the Counterpane ; 

A Patchwork of Story and Song. Illustrated by Tom Hood. 
Super royal l6mo. price 3s. 6d. c\.,As. 6d. coloarcd, gilt edges. 
" Hans Andersen has a formidable rival in this gentle lady."— Jrf Journal. 

My Grandmother's Budget 

of Stories and Verses. Illustrated by Tom Hood. Price 3^. 6d. cloth ; 
4s, 6d. coloured, gilt ed<;es. 
" Some of the most charming little Inventions that ever adorned the department of 
literature."— ///lu^reUed Times, 

Tiny Tadpole; 

And other Tales. With Illustrations by Tom Hood. Price 3s. 6d, 
cloth; 4s, 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
** A remarkable book, by the brother and sister of a family In which genius and fun are 
Inherited.*'— Saturday Review. 

Funny Fables for Little Folks. 

Illustrated by Tom Hood. Price 2s, 6d. cl. ; Bs. 6d, col., gilt edges. 

BY CAPTAIN MARRYAT'S DAUGHTER. 

With ninstrations by various Artists. Supcr-royal 16 mo, price 2s, 6d, 

each cloth elegant, 3s. 6</. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Children's Pic Nic, 

And what Came of it. 

What became of Tommy; 

By Emilia Marryat Norris. 

A Week by Themselves ; 

By Emilia Marrtat Norris. 
** Our younger readers will be charmed with a story of some youthful Crusocs, written 
by the daughter of Captain Marryat."— Cuardtan. 

Harry at School ; 

By Emilia Mauryat. 

Long Evenings; 

Or, Stories for My Little Friends. ■ Second Edition. 
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NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 



LANDELL*S INSTRUCTIVE AND AMUSING WORKS. 



The Boy's own Toy Maker. 



A Practical Illnstrated Guide to the useful employment of Leisure 
Hours. By £. Landklls. With Two Hundred Cuts. Seyenth £di* 
tion. Royal 16mo, price 28. 6</., cloth. 

" A new and valuable form of endless tamaement."—Noneonfbrmtst. 

** We recommend it to all who hare children to be instructed and amused.**— £te»<MK£if. 

The Girl's Own Toy Maker, 

And Book of Recreation. By E. and A. Landells. Fourth Edition. 
With 200 Hiustrations. Royal 16mo. price 2s. 6d, cloth. 
** A perfect magazine of information." — JUtutrated News oft/ie World. 

Home Pastime ; 

Or, The Child's Owti Toy Maker. With practical instructions. By 
E. Landells. New and Cheaper Edition, price Ss. 6<f. complete, with 
the Cards, and Descriptive Letterpress. 

\* By this novel and ingenious '^Pastimei" Twelve beautiful Models can 

be made by Children from the Cards. 

** As a delightfiil exercise of ingenuity, and a most sensible mode of pasting a winter's 
evening, we commend the Child's own Toy Maker." — lUtutrated New*. 
** Should be in every house blessed with the presence of children." — The Field, 

The Illustrated Paper Model Maker; 

Containing Twelve Pictorial Subjects, with Descriptive Letter-press 
and Diagrams for the construction of the Models. By E. Landells. 
Price 28. in a neat Envelope. 
" A most excellent mode of educatLng both eye and hand in the knowledge of form.*'— 
English Churchnum. 



Fairy Land; 



THE LATE THOMAS HOOD. 



Or, Recreation for the Rising Generation, in Prose and Verse. By 
Thomas and Jane Hood. Illustrated by T. Hood, Jnn. Second 
Edition. Super-royal 16mo; price 3^. 6(/. cloth; 4«. Qd. coloured 
gilt edges. 

" These tales arc charming;. Before it ifoes into the Nursery, we recommend all grown 
up people should study * Fairy Land.' "^Blachoood. 

The Headlong Career and Woful Ending of Preco- 
cious PIGGY. Written for his Children, by the late Thomas Hood. 
With a Preface by his Daughter; and Illustrated by his Son. Fourth 
Edition. Post 4to, fancy boards, price 2s. 6d., coloured. 

** The Illustrations are intensely humourous. ''^Ti^tf Critic, 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF " TRIUMPHS OF STEAM,»» ETC. 



Meadow Lea ; 

Or, the Gipsy Children; a Story founded on fact. With Illustra- 
tions by JouN GiLDBRT. Fcap. 8vo. price 4s. 6t/. cloth; 5a. gilt edges. 

The Triumphs of Steam; 

Or, Stories from the Lives of Watt, Arkwright, and Stephenson. With 

illustrations by J. Gilbert. Dedicated by permisbion to Robert 

Stephenson, Esq., M.P. Second edition. Royal liSmo, price d«. 6(/. 

cloth; 4$. 6(/., coloured, gilt edges. 
*' A most delicious volume of examples."— ^Ir^ Journal. 

Our Eastern Empire ; 

Or, Stories from the History of British India. Second Edition, with 
Continuation to the Proclamation of Queen Victoria. With Four 
Illustrations. Royal l6mo. cloth 3«. 6d.\ 4«. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 
'* These stories are charming, and convey a general view of the progress of our Empire In 
the East. The tales are told with admirable clearness."— ilMentfum. 

Might not Right ; 

Or, Stories of the Discovery and Conquest of America. Illustrated 

by J. Gilbert. Royal 16mo. Ss. 6</. cloth; 4#. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
'^With the fortunes of Columbus, Cortes, and Pizarro, for the staple of these stories, the 
writer has succeeded in producing a very interesting yohxme,**-^JUttitratefi Newt, 

Tuppy; 

Or the Autobiography of a Donkey. Illustrated by Weib. Price 
2#. 6d. cloth; 3«. 6a. coloured, gilt edecs. 
" A very intelligent donkey, worthy of the distinction conferred upon him by ih§ artkrt." 
•"Art Journal. 

Ehymes and Pictures. 

By William "Sewmah, 12 Illustrations. Price 6d* plaioi 1#« 
coloured. 2#. 6d» on linen, and bound in cloth. 

1. The History of a Quartern Loaf. 

2. The History of a Cap of Tea. 

3. The HiflUny of a Scuttle of Coals. 

4. The History of a Lump of Sugar. 

5. The History of a Bale of Cotton. 

6. The History of a Golden SoTereigo. 

%* Hos. 1 to 3 and 4 to 6, may be had boond in Two Volumes, doth 
price 2f. each, plain; 3#. 6d. coloured. 

Hand Shadows, 

To be thrown upon the Wall. Br Hjevet Bubsilu 1st & 2nd Seriee 
eaeheontaintnglSigfateen Original Designs. 4tA.2jr eacbi>)aln^ 2$,6d,€0L 
" Uneconpoalj ctewr iww woodcrfti] •Aets sr« prodiietd.'''^7^ rrsu. 

Old Nurse's Book of Rhymes, Jingles^ and Ditties. 

niostrated by 0. H. Bnanrrr, Witb Knurty EflgniTifigs. Ke^ 

EditioiL Feap. 4to.f price 3#. 6d. cloth, lylain, or 6s. et^mttd, 
"ThtfUmttntioMMrm afl so r»pl«t« wUh hut and imaifhnAUm^ ttmt w« iesriMly f^iMw 

dnA^ gnndefKatf Willie yiM ity <w a CI»ittaoM'B«^ 
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NEW AND INTERESTING WORKS 



Home Amusements. 

A Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, Contindrnms, Parlonr 
Games, and Forfeits. Bjr Petbr Pdzzlewrll, Esq., of Kebus Hall. 
New Edition, with Frontispiece by Piuz. 16iuo, 28, 6d. cloth. 

Clara Hope; 

Or, the Blade and the Ear. By Miss Milner. With Frontispiece 

hy Birket Foster. Fcap. 8vo. price Ss.Qd. cloth; 4«. 6d. cloth elegant, 

gilt edges. 

'*A beaatiful narratlye, showing how bad habits maj be eradicated, and evil tempera 
subdued."— ^rt'/uA MotAer't Journal, 

BY W. H. C. KINGSTON. 

Our Soldiers; 

Or, Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant Deeds of the British 
Arraj during the reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria. By W. H. G. 
Kingston. With Frontispiece from a Painting in the Victoria Cross 
Gallery. Second Edition. Fcp. Svo. price 38, cluth; 3«. 6^. gilt edges. 

Our Sailors ; 

Or, Anecdotes of the Engagements and Gallant Deeds of the British 
Navy during the reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria. With Frontis- 
piece. Second Edition, Price 3^. cloth; 3«. 6d, gilt edges. 
'* These Tolitmes abundantly prove that both oar officeraand men in the Army and Nav7, 
have been found as ready as ever to dare, and to do as vras dared and done of yore." 



W. M. G. KINGSTON'S BOOKS FOR BOYS. 
With Illustrations. Fcap. Svo. price 58, each, doth. 

True Blue; 

Or, the Life and Adventures of a 'British Senman of the Old School, 
" There is about all Mr. Khigstou's talcs a spirit of Iiopefulneas, honesty, and cheery 

ffood principle, which makes them most wholesome, as well as most interesting readin^^.'* — 

Era. 
** With the exception of Capt. Marryat, we know of no Enprli&h author who will compare 

with Mr. Kingston as a writer of books of nautical adventure."—i//fM/ra/«J Neies. 

Will Weatherhelra ; 

Or, the Yam of an Old Sailor about his Early Life and Adventores. 

Fred Markham in Russia; 

Or, the Boy Travellers in the Land of the Czar. 

Salt Water; 

Or Neil D^Arcy's Sea Life and Adventures. 

Mark Seaworth; 

A Tale of the Indian Ocean. Second Edition. ^ 

Peter the Whaler ; 

His early Life and Adventures in the Arctic Regions. Third Edition. 
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Distant Homes; 



Or, the Graham Family in New Zealand. Bjr Mrs. I. E. Aylmer. 
With Illastrations. Frico 3s. G J. cloth ; 48. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

*' English children will be delighted with the history of the Grahani Family, and be 
enabled to form pleasant and truthful conceptions, ot the * Distant Homes' inhabited by 
their kindred." — Athenaum. 

The Adventures and Experiences of Biddy Dork- 

ING and of the FAT FROG. Edited by Mrs. S. C. Hall. Illastrated 
by H. Weir. 28, 6d. cloth; 3a, 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
"Most amusingly and wittily told."— AforntVi^ Herald, 

Historical Acting Charades ; 

Or, Amusements for Winter Evenings, by the author of " Cat and 
Dog,'* etc. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo., price 3*. 6d. cloth gilt edges. 
"A rare book for Christmas parties, and of practical va\ne."^Itliutrated News. 

The Story of Jack and the Giants : 

With thirty-five Blustrationa by Richard Dotlb. Beautifully printed. 

New and Cheaper Edition. Fcap. 4to. price 2s. 6d. cloth; 3s. 6d, 

coloured, extra cloth, gilt edges. 

'* In Doyle's drawings we have wonderful conceptions, which will secure the book a 
place amongst the treasures of collectors, as well as excite the imaginations of children.'* 
—JlbutnUea Timet, 



Granny's Wonderful Chair ; 

And its Tales of Fairy Times. By Frances Browne. Illustrations 
by Kennt Meadows. 38, 6d. cloth, 4s. 6'i. coloured. 

" One of the happiest blendings of manrel and moral we have ever seen.** — Literary 
GaxeOe, 

The Early Dawn ; 

Or, Stories to Think about Blusti-ated by H. Weir. Second 
Edition. Price 28, 6d. cloth; 35. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Angelo ; 

Or, the Pine Forest among the Alps. By Geraldine E. Jewsburt, 
author of " The Adopted Child," etc. Illustrations by J. Araolon. 
Second Edition. Price 2*. 6d, cloth; 3a 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 
"As pretty a child's story as one might look for on a winter's i\ay.*'— Examiner. 

Tales of Magic and Meaning. . 

Written and Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill, 4to. ; price 3a. 6<f. 
cloth; 48, 6d, coloured. 

" Cleverly written, abonnding in frolic and pathos, and inculcates so pnre a moral, that 
we must pronounce him a very fortunate little fellow, who catches these * Tales of Magic,* 
as a windfall from * The Christmas Tree\"—Athen4gum. 
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Peter Parley's Fagots for the Fire Side; 

Or, Tales of Fact and Fancy. Twelve Illnstrations. New Edition. 

Fcap. 8yo.; 3«. Gd., cloth; 4«. 6c/. coloured, gilt edges. 

'* A new book hj Peter Parley is a pleasant greeting for all boys and girls, wherever the 
Emdish language u spoken and read. He has a happy method of conveying information^ 
wliue seeming to address himself to the imagination.'' — The Critic. 

Letters from Sarawak, 

Addressed to a Child ; embracing an Account of the Manners, Cus- 
tomSf and Religion of the Inhabitants of Borneo, with Incidents of 
Missionarj- Life among the Natives. By Mrs. M'Dougaix. Fourth 
Thousand, with Illustrations. 3s. Gdf. cloth. 
*' All is new, interesting, and admirably told,'*— CAurc/t and State Gazette. 

Kate and Rosalind ; 

Or, Early Experiences. By the author of " Quicksands on Foreign 
Shores,'' etc Fcap. Svo, 3«. 6d!. cloth; 4«. gilt edges. 

*' A book of unusual merit. The story is exceedingly well told, and the characters are 
drawn with a freedom and boldness seldom met with.^— C/iurcA of England Qiuirtei-fy. 

** The Irish scenes are of an excellence that has not been surpassed since the best days 
of Hiss Edge worth."~J'rawr'« Magazine. 

Clarissa Donnelly; 

Or, The History of an Adopted Child. By Geraldinb E. 

Jewsbubt. With an Illustration by John Absolon. Fcap. Svo, 

38. 6d. cloth; 4s. gilt edges. 

"With wonderful power, onlv to be matched by as'admirable a simplicity .Miss Jewsbury 
has narrated the history of a child. For nobility of purpose, for simple, nervous writing, 
and for artistic construction, it is one of the most valuable works of the day."— /xMfjT* 
Companion. 

The Discontented Children ; 

And How they were Cured. By M. and E. Kibbt. Illustrated 

by H. E. Browne (Fhiz.). Third edition, price 2i. 6</. cloth; 

3s. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

** We know no better method of banishing 'discontent * firom school-room and nursery 
than by introducing this wise and clever story to their inmates." — Art Journal. 

Tlie Talking Bird; 

Or, the Little Girl who knew what was going to happen. By M. and 
E. KiRBT. With Illustrations by H. K. Browne. Second Edition. 
Price 28. Gd, cloth; 38. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

Julia Maitland; 

Or, Pride goes before a Fall. By M. and E. Eirbt. Illustrated by 
Absolon. Price 2s. 6d. cloth; 38. 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

'*It is nearly such a story as Miss Edgeworth might have written on the same tlieme." — 
The Preu. 
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COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS. 

Each with Sixteen large Coloared Plates, price 2«. 6d., in fancj boards, 

or mounted on cloth. Is. extra. 

Picture Fables. 

Written and Illustrated by Alfred Crowquill. 

The Careless Chicken; 

By the Baron Krakemsides. By Alfred Crowquill. 

Funny Leaves for the Younger Branches. 

By the Baron Kraebmbideb, of Burstenoudelafcn Castle, niustrated 
by Alfred Crowquill. 

Laugh and Grow Wise; 

Bv the Senior Owl of iTy Hall. With Sixteen large coloured 
Plates. Price 2^. 6d, fancy boards; or 3s. 6(i. mounted on cloth. 



The Remarkable History of the House that Jack 

Built. Splendidly Illustrated and magnificently Illuminated by The 
Son of a Genius. Price 2«. infancy cover. 



•• 



Biagnificent in suggestion, aiid most comical in expression I " — Athetueum, 



A Peep at the Pixies ; 

Or, Legends of the West. By Mrs. Bray. Author of " Life ot 
Stothard," "Trelawny," etc. With Illustrations by Phiz. Super- 
royal 16mo, price d«. 6d cloth; 45. 6<f. coloured, gilt edges. 



** A peep at tlie actual Pixies of Devonshire, faithfully described by Mrs. Bray, is a 
treat. Uer knowledge of the locality, her afiection for her subject, her exquisite feeling 
for nature, and her real delight in fairy lore, have given a freshness to the little volume 
we did not expect. The notes at the end contain matter of interest for all who feel a 
desire to know the origin of such tales and legends."— %^r/ Jownal. 

A BOOK FOR EVERY CHILD. 

The Favourite Picture Book ; 

A Gallery of Delights, designed for the Amusement and Instruction of 
the Young. With several Hundred Illustrations from Drawings by 
J. Absolon, H. K. Browne (Phiz), J. Gilbert, T. Landseer, 
J. Leech, J. S. Prout, II. Weir, etc. New Edition. Koyal 4to., 
bound in a new and Elegant Cover, price Zs. 6d. plain ; 78, 6d. coloured; 
10«. 6c/. mounted on cloth and coloared. 

Sunday Evenings with Sophia ; 

Or, Little Talks on Great Subjects. A Book for Girls. By Leonora 
G. Bell. Prontispiece by J. Absolon. Fcap. 8vo, price 2«. 6d. cloth. 
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Blind Man's Holiday; 

Or Short Talcs for the Nursery. By the Author of " Mia and Charlie." 
Illustrated by Absolon. Ss. 6d, cloth ; 4«. 6d, coloured^ gilt edges. 

NEW AND BEAUTIFUL LIBRARY EDITION. 

The Vicar of Wakefield ; 

A Tale. By Oliver Goldsmith. Printed by Whittingham. With 
Eight Illustrations by J. Absolon. Square fcap. 8vo, piice 5«., cloth; 
78, half-bound morocco, Eoxburghe style; IQs, 6d, antique morocco. 

Mr. Absolou's graphic sketches add greatly to the interest of the Tolome : altogether, 
it is as pretty an edition of the ' Vicar ' as we have seen. Mrs. Primrose herself would 
consider it * well dressed.' " — Art Journal, 

** A delightful edition of one of the most delightful of works : the fine old type and thick 
paper make tliis volume attractive to any lover of boo}&s."~EdirU)wgh Guarman, 

The Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories. 

By Grandfather Grey. With Illustrations. Third and Cheaper 
Edition. Boyal 16mo., 2«. ^d, cloth; 35. 6e2. coloured, gilt edges. 

" The idea is excellent, and its execution equally commendable. The subjects are well 
selected, and are very happily told in a light yet sensible vatoinQv,'* '-'Weekly News, 



Cat and Dog ; 



Or, Memoirs of Puss and the Captain. Blnstrated by Weir. Eighth 
Edition. Super-royal 16mo, la. 6c/. cloth; os.6d coloured, gilt edges. 

" The author of this amusing little tale is, evidently, a keen observer of nature. The 
illustrations are well executed ; and the moraJ, which points the tale, is conveyed in the 
most attractive form." — Britannia. 

The Doll and Her Friends ; 

Or, Memoirs of the Lady Seraphina. By the Autlior of " Cat and 
Dog." Third Edition. Witli Four Illustrations by H. K. Browns 
(Phiz). 2s. Gd,, cloth ; Ss, 6d. coloured, gilt edges. 

Tales from Catland ; 

Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England. By an Old Tabby. 
Illustrated by H. Weir. Fourth Edition. Small 4to, 2s, 6d, plain; 
38, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

"The combination of quiet humour and sound sense has made this oneofthepleasantest 
little books of the season." — Lady's Newspaper. 

Scenes of Animal Life and Character. 

From Nature and Recollection. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 41o^ 

price 2«., plain; 28, 6d,, coloured, fancy boards. 

"Truer, heartier, more playful, or more ei\Joyable sketches of animal life could 
scarcely be found anywliere. ' — Spectator. 
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WORKS BY THE LATE MRS- R. LEE. 

Anecdotes of the Habits Jind Instincts of Animals. 

Third Edition. With Illustraiions by Harrison Weir. Fcap. 8vo, 
3s, 6d. clotl) ; 4«. gilt edges. 

Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Birds, 

REPTILES, and FISHES. W^th Illustrations by Harrison Wbib. 
Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 3.9. 6d, cloth; 4«. gilt edges. 

*' Amnsing, instructive, and ably wriiten/* — Literary Gazette. 

'* Mrs. Lee's authorities— to name only one, Frofessor U^eu— are, for the most part 
first-rate.'— ^/AenfiPtf/M. ' 

Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings of 

ANIMALS. With Illustrations by J. W. Archer. Thii-d Edition. 
Super-royal 16mo, 28, 6d. cloth; 3s, 6d, coloured^ gilt edges. 

Familiar Natural History. 

With Forty-two Illustrations from Original Drawings by Harbison 
Wsir. Su pur-royal iCmo,3«.6d!. cloth; 5«. coloured gilt edges. 

%* May be had in Two Volumes, 2*. each plain ; 2a*. 6d, Coloured, 
Entitled ** British Animals and Birds." ** Foreign Animals and Birds.*' 

Playing at Settlers; 

Or, the Fagot House. Illustrated by Gilbert. Second Edition. 
Price 2s, 6d, cloth; 3s. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

Adventures in Australia; 

Or, the Wanderings of Captain Spencer in the Bush and the Wilds. 
Second Edition. Illustrated by Prout. Fcup. 8vo., 3s. (id, cloth; As, 
gilt edges. 

The African Wanderers ; 

Or, the Adventures of Carlos and Antonio; embracing interesting 

I>escriptions of the Manners and Cnstoms of the Western Tribes, and 

the Natural Productions of the Country. Fourth Edition. With Eight 

Engravings. Fcap. 8vo, 3s, 6d, cloth; 4s, gilt edges. 

** For Osscinating adventure, and rapid succession of incident, the volume is equal to any 
relation of travel we ever rc&d."—Jinlattma, 

ELEGANT GIFT FOR A LADY. 

Trees, Plants, and Flowers ; 

Their Beauties, Uses and Influences. By Mrs. H. Lee. With beau- 
tiful coloured Illustrations by J. Andrews. &vo, price lOs, 6d,, cloth 

elegant, gilt edges. 
** The volume is at once useful as a botanical work, and exquisite as the ornament of a 
boudoir tMble,**—IiriiaHma. ** As full of Interest as ot beauty."— ^r( Journal, 
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WORKS BY THE AUTHOR OF MAMMA'S BIBLE STORIES. 

Fanny and her Mamma ; 

Or, Easy Lessons for Children. In which it is attempted to bring Scrip- 
tural Principles into daily practice. Illustrated by J. Gilbert. Third 

Edition. 16mo, 2«. Qd. cloth; 3«. 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 
"A little book in beautiful large clear tjrpe, to suit the capacity of infant readers, which 
we can with pleasure recommend." — Chrittian Ladieg' Magazine, 

Short and Simple Prayers, 

For the Use of Young Children. With Hymns. Sixth Edition. 

Square ]6mo, 1«. cloth. 
** Well adapted to the capacities of children— beginning with the rimplest forms which 
the youngest child may lisp at its mother's knee, and proceeding with those suited to its 
gradually advancing age. Special prayers, designed for particular circumstances and 
occasions, are added. We cordially recommend the book."— CAm/ion Guardian, 

Mamma's Bible Stories, 

For her Little Boys and Girls, adapted to the capacities of yery young 
Children. Twelfth Edition, with Twelve Engraviogs. 2^. 6(L cloth; 
Z8, 6(/. coloured, gilt edges. 

A Sequel to Mamma's Bible Stories. 

Sixth Edition. Twelve Illustrations. 2«. %d, cloth, 3«. 6<f. coloured. 

Scripture Histories for Little Children, 

With sixteen Illustrations, by John Gilbert. Super-royal 16mo., 
price 2s, 6d, cloth ; S«. 6(2. coloured, gilt edges. 
Contents. — The History of Joseph — ^History of Moses — History of our 
Sayionr — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separately : Qd, each, plain; Is. coloured. 



The Family Bible Newly Opened ; 

With Uncle Goodwin's account of it By Jbffebts Tatlob- 
Frontispiece by J. Gilbebt. Fcap. Svo, 3«. 6d. cloth. 
*' A Terr good account of the Sacred Writings, adapted to the tastes, feelings, and intel- 
ligence of young people."— £(ftica/io»ia/ TY/ziei. 

Good in Everything ; 

Or, The Early History of Gilbert Harland. By Mbs. BjUiwbll, 

Author of ** little Lessons for Little Learners," etc. Second Edition. 

Illustrations by Gilbert. 2j9. 6i. cloth; 3«. 6(2., coloured, gilt edges. 

** The moral of this exquisite little tale will do more good than a thousand sat tasks 

abounding with dry and uninteresting truisms."— ^etf*« Messenger, 
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THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY. 

A Series of Works for the Toung; each Yolume with an niastration 
by a well-known Artist. Price U. cloth. 

1. THE ESKDALE HERD BOY. By Lady Stoddabt. 

2. MBS. LEICESTER'S SCHOOL. By Charles and Mabt Lamb. 

3. THE HISTORY OF THE ROBINS. By Mbs. Tbimmbb. 

4. MEMOIR OF BOB, THE SPOTTED TERRIER. 

5. KEEPER'S TRAVELS IN SEARCH OF HIS MASTER. 

6. THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. By Lady Stoddabt. 

7. NEVER WRONG; or, THE YOUNG DISPUTANT; and "IT 

WAS ONLY IN FUN." 

8. THE LIFE AND PERAMBULATIONS OF A MOUSE. 

9. EASY INTRODUCTION TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF 

-NATURE. By Mrs. Tbimmbb. 

10. RIGHT AND WRONG. By the Author of "Always Happy." 

11. HARRY'S HOLIDAY. By Jeffbbys Taylob. 

12. SHORT POEMS AND HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

The above may be had Two Volumes bound in One, at Two ShUlings cloth. 

Glimpses of Nature ; 

And Objects of Interest described during a Visit to the Isle of Wight. 
Designed to assist and encourage Young Persons in formiug habits of 
observation. By Mrs. Loudox. Second Edition, enlarged. With 
Forty-one Illustrations. 3s. 6(2. doth. 

" We could not recommend a more valuable little volume. It is full of information , con* 
vejed in the most agreeable manner." — LUermry GaxeUe, 

Tales of School Life. 

By Agnbs Loudon. With Illustrations by John Absolon. Second 
Edition. Royal 16mo, 2«. 6d, plain; 3s, &d, coloured, gilt edges. 

** These reminiscences of school days will be recognised as truthfiil pictures of every-day 
occurrence. The style is colloquial and pleasant, and therefore well suited to those for 
whose perusal it is intended."— Atherunutt. 

Kit Bam, the British Sinbad ; 

Or, the Yams of an Old Mariner. By Mabt Cowden Clarke, illus- 
trated by George Cruikshank. Fcap. 8vo^ price 3s. 6</. cloth; 
4 s. gilt edges. 
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The. Day of a Baby Boy ; 

A Stolid for a Young Child/ By E. Beroer. With Illustrations by 

John Absoi/>k. Third Edition. Super-royal 16mo, price 2s. 6</. 

cloth; Zs^-Bd, coloured, gilt edges. 
** A sweet little book for the nursery."— CArw/tan TYmet. 

Visits to Beechwood Farm ; 

Or, Country Pleasures. By Catherine M. A. Couper. IHustrations 
by Absolon. - Small 4to, S«. 6</., plain; 4a. 6d coloured; gilt edges. 

Stories of Julian and his Playfellows. 

Written by His Mamma. With Four Illustrations by John Ab80XX>n. 
Second Edition. Small 4to., 2«. 6(/., plain; 3«. 6</., coloured, gilt edges. 

The Nine Lives of a Cat ; 

A Tale of Wonder. Written and Illustrated by C. H. Bennbtt 

Twenty-four Engravings, price 2«. cloth; 2 j». 6r/. coloured. 

" Rich in the quaint humour and fancy that a man of genius knows how to spare for the 
enliyenment of children."— £jrain«fttfr. 

Maud Summers the Sightless : 

A Karrafire for the Young. Illustrated by Absolon. 3s. 6<f. clotb ; 
4«. %d, coloured, gilt edges. 

London Cries and Public Edifices 

Illustrated in Twenty-four Engravings by Luke Limner; with descrip- 
tive Letter- press. Square i2mo, 2«.6</. plain; 5«. coloured. 

The Silver Swan ; 

A Fairy Tale. By Madame db Chatelain. Illiistratcd by John 
Leech. Small 4to, 2«. 6(/. cloth ; 3«. 6dL coloured, gilt edges. 

Always Happy; 

Or, Anecdotes of Felix and his Sister Serena. Nineteenth Edition, 
Illustrated by Anelat. Royal 18mo, price 28. cloth. 

Anecdotes of Kings, 

Selected from History; or, Gertrude's Stories for Children. With En- 
gravings. 28, 6d. plain; 3s. 6(2. coloured. 

Bible Illustrations; 

Or, a Description of Manners and Customs peculiar to the East, and 
especially Explanatory of the Holy Scriptures. By the Rev. B. H. 
Draper. With Engravings. Fourth Edition. Hevi^ed by Dr. Kitto. 
Editor of " The Pictorial Bible," etc. 3, Crf. cloth. 



3. Mother Hubbard and Doo. 

4. Life as^dDeatu of Cock Bobin. 
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Trimmer's (Mrs.) Old Testament Lessons. 

With 40 Engravings. 1*. 6d, cloth. 

Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. 

With 40 Engravings. Is 6d. cloth. 

The Daisy, 

With Thirty Wood Engrayings. Price la. cloth. (1«. 6d, coloured.^ 

The Cowslip. 

With Thirty- Engravings, U. cloth. (1«. 6 J. coloured,^ 

History of Prince Lee Boo. 

Price Is. cloth. 

Dissections for Young Children ; 

In a neat box. Price Ss. 6d, each. 

1. LiTES OF Joseph and Moses. 

2. History of Oub Satiour. 

A Word to the Wise ; 

Or, Hints on the Current Improprieties of Expression in Writing and 

Speaking. By Parry Gwynne. 1 1th Thousand. 18mo. price 6d, 

sewed, or Is, cloth, gilt edges. 

"All who wiflh to mind their p'# and 9V should connilt this little vQlvaDe,"-^enUeman*$ 
Jdagaxine. 

The British History briefly told, 

and a Description of the Ancient Customs, Sports, and Pastimes of the 
English. Embellished with Portraits of the Sovereigns of England in* 
their proper Costumes, and 18 other Engravings. Zs, 6d, c]ot£ 

Chit-chat ; 

Or, Short Tales in Short Words. By the author of "Always 
Happy." New Edition. With Eight Engravings. Price 2*. 6d. cloth, 
3s. 6a, coloured, gilt edges. 

Conversations on the Life of Jesus Christ. 

By a Mother. With 12 Engravings. 2s, Qd. plain; 3s. 6d. coloured. 

Cosmorama. 

The Manners, Customs, and Costumes of all Nations of the World 
described. By J. Aspin. With numerous Illustrations. 3s, 6d. plain; 
and 4s, Gd, coloured. 

Easy Lessons ; 

Or, Leading-Strings to Knowledge. New Edition^ with 8 Engrayings. 
28, 6d, plain; 2s, Qa. coloured, gilt edges. 
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Key to Knowledge ; 

Or, Things in Common Use simply and shortly explained. By a 
Mother, Author of " Always Happy,'* etc Thirteenth Edition. With 
Sixty lUustrations. 28, 6d. cloth. 

Facts to correct Fancies ; 

Or, Short Narratives compiled from the Biography o Remarkable 
Women. By a Mothsb. With Engravings, 38, ed, plain; 4«.6(2. coloured. 

Fruits of Enterprise ; 

Exhibited in the Travels of Belzoni in Egypt and Nubia. Fourteenth 
Edition, with six Engravings by Birket Fostsr. Price 3«. cloth. 

The Garden ; 

Or, Frederick's Monthly Instructions for the Management and Forma- 
tion of a Flower Garden. Fourth Edition. With Engravings by 
SowERBT. 3^. Qd, plain ; or 6«. with the Flowers coloured. 

How to be Happy ; 

Or, Fairy Gifts, to which is added a Selection of Moral Allegories. 
With Steel Engravings. Price 38, 6(2. cloth. 

Infantine Knowledge. 

A Spelling and Reading Book, on a Popular Plan. With numerous 
Engravings. Tenth Edition. 28. 6d, plain; 38, 6(2. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Ladder to Learning. 

A Collection of Fables, arranged progressively in words of One, Two, 
and Three Syllables. Edited by Mrs. Trimmer. With 79 Cuts. Nine- 
teenth Edition. 2«. 6(2. cloth. 

Little Lessons for Little Learners. 

In Words of One Syllable. By Mrs. Bar well. Tenth Edition, 
with numerous Illustrations. 2«. 6(2. plain; 38, 6d, coloured, gilt edges. 

The Little Reader. 

A Progressive Step to Knowledge. Fourth Edition with sixteen Plates. 
Price 28. 6(2. cloth. 

Mamma's Lessons. 

For her Little Boys and Girls. Fifteenth Edition, with eight En- 
gravings. Price 28, 6(2. cloth ; 38. 6(2. coloured, gilt edges. 

The Mine; 

Or, Subterranean Wonders. An Account of the Operations of the 
Miner and the Products of his Labours. By the late Rev. Isaac Taylor. 
Sixth Edition, with numerous additions by Mrs. Loddok. 45 Woodcuts 
and 16 Steel Engravings. 38, 6(2. cloth. 



PUBLISHED BY GRfFFITH AND FARRAN. 29 

Rhoda ; 

Or, The Excellence of Charity. Fourth Edition. With Illnstrations. 
16mo, 2s, cloth. 

The Students; 

Or, Biographies of the Grecian Philosophers. 12mo, price 2s, 6d, cloth. 

Stories of Edward and his little Friends. 

With 12 Illustrations. Second Edition. Ss, 6d, plain; As. 6d, coloured. 

Sunday Lessons for little Children, 

By Mrs. Babwell. Fourth Edition. 2s, 6d, plain; Ss, coloured. 

EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 

Rhymes of Royalty. 

The History of England in Verse, from the Norman Conquest to the 
reign of Queen Victo&ia; with an Appendix, comprising a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8yo, 2s, 6d. cloth. 

True Stories from Ancient History, 

Chronologically arranged from the Creation of the World to the Death 
of Charlemagne. Thirteenth Edition. With 24 Steel Engravings. 12mo, 
5s. cloth. 

True Stories from Modern History, 

From the Death of Charlemagne to the present Time. Eighth 
Edition. With 24 Steel Engravings. 12mo^ 5s, cloth. 

The Modem British Plutarch ; 

Or, Lives of Men distinguished in the recent History of our Country 
for their Talents, Virtues and Achievements. By W. C. Taylor, LL.D. 
Author of "A Manual of Ancient and Modern History," etc. 12mo, 
Second Thousand. 4s. 6d. cloth ; 5s. eilt edges. 

**A work which will be welcomed in any drde of intelligent young pefton8.**<--^n7t>A 
Quarterly Review. 

Harry Hawkins's Hj-Book; 

Shewing how he learned to aspirate his H's. Frontispiece by H. Weir. 

Second Edition. Super-royal 16mo, price 6(/. 

*< No family or school-room within, or indeed beyond, the sound of Bow bella, dionld bo 
without thia merry manual."— ilr< Journal, 

Mrs. Trimmer's Concise History of England, 

Hevised and brought down to the present time by Mrs. Milnes. With 
Portraits of the Sovereigns in their proper costume, and Frontispiece 
by Habyey. New Edition in One Volume. 5s, doth. 
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Stories from the Old and New Testaments, 

On an improved plan. By the Rev. B. H. Dbaper. With 48 Bn- 
gravings. Fifth Edition. 12mO; 5s, cloth. 

Pictorial Geography. 

For the use of Children. Prcsentinp^ at one view Illustrations of the 
various Geographical Terms, and thus imparting clear and definite 
ideas of their meaning. On a Large Sheet. Price 2«. Gd. in tints; 
5s. on Rollers, varnished. 

One Thousand Arithmetical Tests ; 

Or, The Examiner's Assistant. Specially adapted for Examination 
Purposes, but also suited for general use in Schools. By T. S. Catzeb, 
Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's Hospital, Bristol. Fourth Edition, 
revised and stereotyped. Price Is. 6d, cloth. 

%* Answers to the above. Is. 6d, cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests; 

On the same plan. Second Edition. 8vo., price 3s. 6d, cloth. 
Answebs to the Algebraical Tests, price 2s, 6d. cloth. 

Gaultier's Familiar Geography. 

With a concise Treatise on the Artificial Sphere, and two coloured 
Maps, illustrative of the principal Geographical Terms. Sixteenth 
Edition. 16mo, Ss, cloth. 

Butler's Outline Maps, and Key; 

Or, Geographical and Biographical Exercises; with a Set of Coloured 
Outline Maps; designed for the Use of Young Persons. By the late 
William Butler. Enlarged by the author's son, J. O. Butleb. 
Thirty-fourth Edition, revised. 4*. 

E very-Day Things; 

Or, Useful Knowledge respecting the principal Animal, Vegetable, and 

Mineral Substances in common use. Second Edition. 18mo, Is, 6d, 

cloth. 

** A little encyclopedia of useful knowledge, deserving a place in every Jurenile libraxy." 
—Evangelical Magazine. 



Eowbotham's New and Easy Method of Learning 

the FRENCH GENDERS. New Edition. 6(f. 

Bellenger's French Word and Phrase-book, 

Containing a select Vocabulary and Dialogues, for the Use of Begin- 
ners. New Edition, \s. sewed. 
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* MARIN DE LA VOYE'S ELEMENTARY FRENCH WORKS. 

Les Jeunes Narrateurs ; 

Oa Petits Contes Moraux. With a Key to the difficalt words and 
phrases. Frontispiece. Second Edition. 18 mo, 2*. cloth. 
"Written in pure and easy French." — Morning Post. 

The Pictorial French Grammar; 

For the Use of Children. With Eighty Illustrations. Royal J 6mo., 
price Is. sewed; Is. 6d. cloth. 



Le Babillard. 

An Amasing Introdaction to the French Language. By a French 
Lady. Seventh Edition. With 16 Illustrations. 2s. cloth. 

Der Schwatzer; 

Or, the Prattler. An amusing Introduction to the German Language, 
on the Plan of <'Le Bahillard." 16 Illustrations. 16mo, price 2s, 
cloth. 

Battle Fields. 

A graphic Guide to the Places described in the History of England as 
the scenes of such Events; with the situation of the principal Naval 
Engagements fought on the Coast of the British Empire. By Mr. 
Wadthikr, Geographer. On a large sheet 3*. 6d, ; or on a roller, 
and varnished, 7«. 6^. 

Tabular Views of the Geography and Sacred His- 

TORY of PALESTINE, and of the TRAVELS of ST. PAUL. 
Intended for Pupil Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. 
By A. T. White. Oblong 8vo, price U., sewed. 

The First Book of Geography ; 



»> 



Specially adapted as a Text Book for Beginners, and as a Guide to the 
Young Teacher. By Hugo Reid, author of •* Elements of Astronomy, 
etc. Fourth Edition, carefully revised. 18mo, Is. sewed. 

'* One of the most sensible little books on the subject of Geography we have met with." 
~~Eduoatiomtl Tiinet. 

The Child's Grammar, 

By the late Ladt Fekn, under the assumed name of Mrs. Lovechild. 
Fiftieth Edition. ISmo, 9cf. cloth. 

The Prince of Wales' Primer. 

With 300 Illustrations by J. Gilbbbt. Price ^d.^ or \s. Illuminated 
cover, gilt edges. 
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WORKS PUBLISHED BY GRIFFITH AND FARRAN. 



DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS, 

HOUNTED ON CLOTH WITH COLOURED PLATES, 

ONE SHILLING EACH. 



Alphabet of Qoody Two-Shoes. 
Cinderella. 



1 
2 

3 Cock Robin. 

4 
5 
6 

7 



Courtship of Jenny Wren. 
Dame Trot and her Cat. 
History of an Apple Pie. 
House that Jack built. 



8 Little Rhymes for Little Folks. 

9 Mother Hubbard. 

10 Monkey's Frolic. 

1 1 Old Woman and her Pig. 

12 Puss in Boots. 

13 Tommy Trip's Museum of 

Birds. 



BY THOMAS DARNELL. 

PARSING SIMPLIFIED: An Introduction and Companion to all 
Grammars; consisting of Short and Easy Rules (with Parsing 
Lessons to each) whereby young Students may, in a short time, be 
gradually led through a knowledge of the several Elementary Parts 
of Speech to a thorough comprehension of the grammatical con- 
struction of the most complex sentences of our ordinary Authors, 
either in Prose or Poetry, by Thomas Dasnbll. Price la. cloth. 

** Sound in principle, singulftrly felicitous in example and illustration, and though brief, 
thoroughly exhaustive of the subject. The boy who will not leam to parse on Mr. 
Dameli's plan is not likely to do so on any other. — Morning Pott* 



GEORGE DARNELL'S EDUCATIONAL WORKS. 

The attention of all interested in the subject of Education is invited to 
these Works, now in extensiye use throughout the Kingdom, prepared by 
Mr. George Darnell, a Schoolmaster of many years' experience. 

I. COPY BOOKS.-r-A SHORT AND GSRTAIN ROAB TO A GoOD HAND- 
WRITING, gradually advancing from the Simple Stroke to a superior 
Small-hand. 

Large Post, Sixteen Numbers, 6d. each. 

Foolscap, Twenty Numbers, to which are added Three Supplementary 

Numbers of Angular Writing for Ladies, and One of Ornamental Hands. 

Price 3d. each. 

%* This series may also be had on very superior paper, marble eorers, 4d. each. 

** For teaching writing I would recommend Uie use of DameU*s Copy Books. I have 
noticed a marked improvement wherever they have been vaed."— Report of Mr. Mage 
{NidUmal Society's Organixer ofSekoob) to the Jfroreetter JHoeeaan Board of Edmeation, 

2. GBAMMAB^ made intelligible to Children, price Is. cloth. 

S. ABITHMETIC, made intelligible to Children, price Is. 6d. cloth. 

%* Key to Parts S and 3, price Is. cloth. 

4. READING, a Short and Certain Boad to, price 6d. cloth. 



WBRTBBinR, I.SA AMB CO., CIKCV8 PLACI, FINSBURT CIIICCS. 



